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19  12 


kooltuo 


A  BOOK  PUBLISHED  ANNUALLY 
BY  THE  JUNIOR  CLASS  OF  THE 
WASHINGTON  STATE  NORMAL 
AT  ELLENSBURG,  WASHINGTON 


VOLUME  VI 


Shr  ttpttmiattr  dumber  nf  tlir  fcnoltuu 
Ortoratrb  to 

t-ihuarii  JJ.  iClrminr 

"iThr  Pruimiet  all  Strrprb  in  ltlnr 
hittnu  anft  ffiuurna 

Srrauar  mi  jFraiiraut  Susr  ran  Slum 
Witluml  ita  ahnrttu 
abr  (Optimist  ^limits  Oilrrtnlln 
Srrauar  Sr  Snouts 
iEliat  mbrrr  tbr  tTluirus  arr  (Sruminu 
Sr  fflait  tfiub-.-tbr  ftnar" 


Our  Alma  Mater 


Here’s  to  our  Normal,  drink  to  her! 

Pledge  her  each  lassie  and  lad 
Deep  in  your  years  keep  your  love  for  her, 

While  you  are  merry  or  sad. 

Do  nought  to  dishonor  her, 

She  deserves  glory ;  of  knowledge 
She  has  given  you  freely  from  her  great  store. 

She  asks  in  return  that  you  live  your  life  truly — no  more. 
Then  here’s  to  our  Normal,  drink  to  her! 

Pledge  her  each  lassie  and  lad; 

Deep  in  your  hearts  keep  your  love  for  her, 

While  you  are  merry  or  sad. 
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Prologue 


We,  the  Juniors  of  the  Washington  State  Normal  School,  to  give 
to  our  fellow  students  a  more  perfect  means  of  recalling  the  dags  spent 
here;  to  establish  in  the  hearts  of  all  a  great  love  for  our  Alma  Mater; 
to  promote  and  advertise  all  student  activities  and  class  spirit,  have 
published  and  placed  in  your  hands  this  copy  of  our  Kooltuo. 
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Literary  Editors 
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Optimism 


An  optimist  is  a  fellow  who  can  make  lemonade  out  of  lemons  handed  him  by 
Ills  enemies.  Try  this  and  you  will  never  be  thirsty  or  unhappy.  "An  optimist."  said 
the  small  boy,  "Is  a  fellow  who  goes  to  school  smiling."  Force  a  smile  if  you  must  and 
the  smile  reeling  will  come. 

Pessimism  demands  big  wages;  optimism  wants  "finger  holds."  Pessimism  say* 
"Everywhere  I  go  a  hand  is  against  me:”  optimism  says.  "You  ought  to  be  glad  it  isn't 
afoot."  The  P'sslmlst  complains  because  his  wife  broke  a  plate  over  his  head  the 
optimist  says,  "Get  iron  plates." 

We  get  out  of  life  what  we  put  into  it,  Our  own  mental  calibre  is  seen  in  the 
book  we  read.  What  are  you  looking  for?  It  Isn't  on  Ihi*  page,  but  IF*  in  this 
book.  You  will  And  It  if  you  search.  Worth  and  worthlessness  are  on  every 
hand. 

"Two  men  looked  out  from  prison  barB. 

One  saw  mud,  the  other  stars." 

T,ook  for  mud  and  your  feet  touch  the  miry  clay.  Look  for  stars  and  the  great 
flrmanent  is  aglow  with  their  beauty. 

"How  are  you  today?"  said  a  little  boy  to  his  aunt.  "I  feel  good  just  now,  but  I 
always  feel  bad  when  I  feel  good,  because  I  know  I'll  feel  worse  directly  afterwards.” 
How  narrow  ig  the  vtaion  of  the  pessimist.  Hi>  in  afraid  to  take  the  wings  of  a  dove 
for  fear  or  being  shot  for  a  goose.  '  Did  you  are  that  robin?  Isn't  he  pretty?  The 
first  one  1  ve  seen  this  spring."  said  a  boy  to  his  mother,  as  they  were  walking  down 
the  street,  “Yes,  but  I  was  just  tbinkin'  how  tired  we'd  be  of  'em  before  fall." 
Frogs  croak  in  stagnant  pools,  not  In  running  streams.  Don't  croak  Get  in  the 
running  stream  where  the  wheels  of  progress  are  In  motion.  "Nobody  loves  me," 
says  the  pessimist,  "and  I'm  going  Into  the  back  yard  and  eat  worms."  Better  try  a 
stronger  diet. 

The  ilog  sat  in  the  midnight  chill  and  howled  at  the  beaming  moon;  his  knowledge 
of  music  was  strictly  nil,  and  his  voice  was  out  of  tune.  And  he  howled  and  howled 
as  the  hours  went  by,  while  dodging  the  bricks  we  threw,  till  Ihe  moon  was  low  In  the 
western  sky  and  his  voice  was  split  In  two.  And  there  wasn't  a  thing  at  which  to 
howl,  o  er  which  the  fool  pup  should  weep,  and  the  course  of  that  dog  was  wrong 
and  foul,  for  people  were  wild  to  sleep.  There  are  plenty  of  men  like  that  Tool 
hound,  who  yell  when  there's  nothing  wrong,  disturbing  the  country  with  senseless 
sound — the  pessimist's  dolerul  sound 

Y'ou  ought  to  be  as  good  as  the  woman  with  eighteen  hoys  who  boasted  that  she 
could  have  a  game  or  baseball  and  never  go  out  of  the  family,  or  like  the  woman  with 
two  teeth  who  thanked  the  Lord  that  they  were  opposites,  or  like  the  Dutchman  who 
went  out  of  the  room  and  left  the  gas  turned  on.  When  he  came  back  a  few  hours 
afterwards  and  struck  a  match  an  explosion  resulted.  The  man  was  blown  out 
through  the  side  of  the  house,  window  and  all.  into  the  street.  His  friends  ran  out 
and  asked  him  if  he  waB  hurt.  "No."  said  he.  looking  back,  "but  1  just  gut  out  in 
time." 

There  is  always  something  to  be  thankful  for.  Are  you  looking  for  it?  A  man 
was  climbing  a  mountain.  He  met  a  fellow  traveler  and  asked.  "How  far  is  il  to  the 
top?  A  mile  and  a  half,"  came  the  answer.  He  traveled  on  for  four  hours  more, 
when  he  met  another  man  and  asked  him  the  same  question  and  received  the  answer. 
"A  mile  and  a  half,"  "Well,"  said  th  man.  "1  am  thankful  1  am  holding  m.v  own  " 

Pessimism  produces  frowns;  optimism  the  smiles.  Tf  you  want  friends  a  smile 
will  get  them.  Try  it  and  you  will  agree.  Smile  and  the  world  smiles  with  vou. 
knock  and  you  knock  alone,  for  the  cheerful  grin  will  let  you  In  where  the  kicker  is 
never  known.  Growl  and  the  way  looks  dreary;  laugh  and  the  path  Is  bright,  for  a 
wholesome  smile  brings  sunshine,  while  a  frown  shuts  out  the  light.  Sing  and  the 
world  Is  harmonious;  grntnhle  and  things  go  wrong,  and  all  the  time  you  are  out  of 
rhyme  with  the  busy  hustling  throng.  Kick  and  there's  trouble  brewing;  whistle  and 
life  is  gay;  and  the  world's  In  tune  like  a  day  in  June,  and  the  clouds  all  melt  away. 

Cultivate  the  horizontal  face  and  not  the  vertical.  The  Uerman  race  suits  me. 
Their  face  looks  like  the  setting  sun- — as  broad  as  long.  I  love  a  fat  man.  a  real  fat 
man.  He  laughs.  Be  an  optimist.  Turn  your  face  toward  the  sunshine  and  the 
shadows  will  fall  behind  you. 


17 


Senior  Class 


Class  Teachers . Prof.  Wilson.  Dr.  Munson 

Miss  Hutchinson.  Prof.  Morgan 

Class  Colors . Lavender  nnri  (Jreen 


Mr.  He!  mn,  hw!  mn,  ho! 

Hum  m era ickel .  Hu nt mem  k'kel , 
Nitcap,  soa prat, 

Moorr.ng! 

Hobble,  Gobble,  Rnzzlc,  Dazzle; 
Hobble,  Gobble,  Razoo! 

Johnnie.  Blow  your  bnzoo! 

7.ip !  boom!  bah! 

Seniors!  Seniors! 

Hah!  Rah!  Rah! 


MARGARET  MOHLER,  North  Yakima.  Waih. 

“Don't  put  too  line  u  point  to  your 
wit  for  fear  It  should  blunted." 


MARGARET  MILLER.  North  Yakima,  Wash. 

“Mirth,  admit  me  of  thy  crew. 

To  live  with  her  ami  live  with  tliee. 

In  un reproved  pleasure*  free.” 


RUTH  BARTHOLET.  Ellensburg.  Wash. 

Vke  President  of  the  Senior  t 'lasts; 
Eclectic  lJterary  Society.  Clan*  Piny. 

**l  feel  that  I  Jim  happiri  than  1  know." 


IRIS  WIRTH,  Ellensburg.  Wash. 

*'llow  goodness  heightens  btsuty." 


EDA  LIZEE.  North  Yakima,  Wash. 

Eclectic  lJterary  Society;  Senior  Piny. 

"Our  parting*.  lln»  late,  appear  always  too 
soon." 


MARGUERITE  HAWES.  Lakeview.  Wash. 

H*cr«*tary  of  Eclectic  Literary  Society; 
Hergeunt-at-artm  Eclectic  Literary  Society. 
“When  I  don't  know  whether  to  fight  or  not. 
1  always*  fight.” 


ID 


vi.nniuc  KrtLMtM,, 


tn*niBMrg,  wash. 


of  W  8.  N.  s.  Slu<l,.„t  liudy- 
Mrmlwr  of  Htudent  Faculty 
Member  of  V.  w.  C.  A.  Cabinet;  tw«, 
let  Vice  Pn.ld.nt 

W.  H  N.  s.  Aw-nlate.i  students:  Senior  ru... 

;trh"d  WUo 


LOUIS  CROZIER— Ellensburj.  Wash. 

President  of  w.  8.  N  8.  Associated  Students 
Member  of  Student  Faculty  *10.  'll,  fi2- 
Rtmlnesa  Manager  of  Kooltuo  '11; 

Creeccnt  Utprary  Soelety: 

Glee  Club; 

Senior  Play. 

**The  tongue  of  some  p‘«>Ple  la  hung  Iti  the 
middle  and  turns  both  way*” 


ATHEL  HILL — Puyallup,  Wash. 

Entered  the  class  the  Second  Seineatcr. 
“When  all  have  done  their  utmoel.  surety  he 
hath  given  the  best  who  gives  a  character 
erect  and  <•rtnBtunt.,, 


JO  HODGES — Kent,  Wash. 

Treble  C!lcf. 

President  of  Eclectic  Utenuy  Society. 
President  of  W.  8.  N.  S.  Student  Body. 
Member  of  Student  Faculty. 

"Associate  with  men  of  good  quality  if  you  es»- 
tef-m  your  reputation,  for  It  Is  better  to  he 
ulone  than  In  l»nd  company." 
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IOA  MURPHY—  ,Mary»vlll«.  Ohio. 

Jivltl*1  Of 

,.K<ir  man's  a  giddy  thln»f.  un<t  thl*  In  my 
goiliCluelon." 


CHESTER  ROBINSON— Ellensburg,  Wash. 
President  of  tin*  Senior  Class. 

Captain  of  Ra*K»‘t  Hall  ‘11.  ’12. 

Tennis  Club  'll. 

Eclectic  Ut entry  Hocicty. 

BmdcIkiII  'll.  'IS. 

Vice  President  W.  8.  N.  8.  Student  Body. 
UIpt  Club.  \V.  S.  N.  8.  Orcheet  ra. 

Senlor  Play. 

“A  boy  or  jfounf  man  who  think*  be  1*  the 
whole  thiriK  I*  worth  a  thousand  times  more 
than  the  one  who  thinks  hr  is  nothin*." 


MARY  RUST— Tacoma,  Wash. 

Entered  the  class  the  second  semester. 

Senior  Play. 

**l  r*9»o1vi’d  that  like  the  sun,  so  Ion*  as  my 
duy  lAstr.l.  1  would  look  on  the  bright  aide 
of  everythin*." 


EUNICE  STAKEMILLER — Port  Angeles,  Wash. 

President  of  Eclectic  I  .horary  Society. 

Treble  Clef. 

8*  nlor  Class  Reporter  ‘11 
Treasurer  of  Camera  Club. 

"The  time  to  do  your  worrying  Ih  when  a  thin* 
is  over;  and  the  way  to  do  It  Is  to  leave  it  to 
V*»*  r  neighbors." 
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LILLIE  GARVEY,  Ellentburp,  Wash 

I"**?  C!cf:  Y  W.  a  A.;  senior  PUy 

Temper  i»  likr  «  sunny  «iav-  . 
it*  bright  riet»et  on  •‘VeryUllnf,M  *'  11 


ELSA  PIERSON,  Payette,  Idaho. 

IV^Bldrnt  of  Crescent  Literary  Sorlety* 

*  .  .  C.  A.:  Senior  May. 

Vim  **  th<’  U,tlmum  of  respect- 


ANNETTE  REHMKI.  Port  Orchard.  Waih. 

Basket  Ball  lO-'ll:  Treble  Clef.  Yell  leader. 
I  don  t  like  thege  cold.  precise.  perfect 

'  1  1  . . .  not  to  speak  ■ 

never  apeak  at  all;  and  In  order  not  to  do 
wrong  never  do  anything/' 


EVA  MUNSON.  Tacoma.  Wash. 

Member  of  V  W.  C.  A.  c Cabinet ;  Eclectic 
I. Iterary  Society. 

"A  laugh  Ih  worth  n  hundred  groans  in  any 
market." 
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uarriCT  STewART,  Outlook.  Wash. 

"<  Y  w  C  A.:  Kcloctlc  Uterary 

.,|S'ni!nli>  »'"h'u!l  tlw’rblpf  of  all  lov.-*  >«>•* 
only  In  k"<>«rlni-'  <,uu  w"  ™,h  oth<“r 


MARV  HERATY.  Ellonsburg.  Wash. 

•  •.nauvni  Literary  Society; 

Senior -Junior  De<ttU>  Mlor  Flsy. 
ic  it  h#  Impossible  to  And  resl  pleasure  In 
wrung  doing  as  *t  Im  to  wrwttti  one*®  tea 
with  vinegar.” 


EMMA  ALLARD.  White  Bluffs,  Wild, 

Strirtury  of  tfonlor  Claes.  Member  of 
Student  Faculty;  Crescent  Literary 
Society. 

“Those  who  have  accomplished  groat  thing* 
In  th«*  world  have  been,  as  n  rule.  bold, 
aggressive,  and  gelf-confldent/' 


GLOW  WILLIAMS.  Outlook.  Wash. 

Member  of  Y  \V.  C.  A.  Cabinet;  Crescent 
Literary  Society. 

'HJimmI  things  come  to  some  people  while  they 
sleep.'* 
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BELMA  ALTICE — Ellcmsburg,  Wash. 

"**•**  me  ami  |<Q  me  ho  MimetlOM*’* 


EVA  JONES — Tacoma.  Wash. 

Entered  the  Cla**  the  Second  Semester. 
"Music  in  H  fair  and  giorloun  gift  of  rj<id  1 
would  not  for  the  world  renounce  mv 
humble  sluire  in  music." 


HARRIET  KUNKEL — Kent,  Waih. 

Entered  the  Class  the  S.fund  Semester 
Treble  Clef. 

"Hnw  her  lingers  went  when  they  movoi]  by  nob- 
Through  measure*  fine  as  she  marched  tlu-ra 
o'er 

TIjp  yielding  plunk  of  the  Ivory  floor." 


STELLA  WAGNESS — Btanwood.  Wash. 

Prosidrnt  of  W.  S.  N.  8.  Student  Hody. 
KHeetlc  Literary  Society. 

Treble  Clef. 

V.  W.  C.  A. 

Editor-In-Chief  Kooltuo  ’ll. 

"I  did  not  full  into  love.  I  rone  into  love.** 
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D.FORE  CRAMBLITT-Puyallup.  W..h, 

UjnaH'1  «<  nn»kot  Hall  ’12. 

...  s  s  s.  OrdMln  'U.  '12. 

i..,‘rvwrv  of  W.  S.  K.  8.  Blurt  on  t  Body  11. 
V|,,.  proMldont  Brt«ctlc  I.llornry  Swirly. 
Senior  Pttt>* 

•‘Every  nuui  U«  a  volume  If  you  know  how  to 
read  him.* 


CORA  FORBES— Puyallup.  Waih. 

Literary  Manager  of  W.  H.  N.  H.  Associated 
gtnden  ta¬ 
ll,  isket  Ball  11,  *12. 

Eclectic  Literary  Society. 

Senior  Play. 

••It  is  the  heart  that  make*  the  home,  whether 
the  eye  rest*  upon  a  potato  patch  or  a  flower 
garden.’’ 


SOPHIA  FOWLER— Portland.  Ore. 

Secretary  of  Eclectic  Literary  Society. 

Treble  Clef. 

Senor — Junior  Debate  '12. 

“When  1  am  forgotten,  os  I  ahull  bo.  ami  sleep 
In  dull,  cold  marble,  say.  I  taught  thee. 


EOVTHE  HENRY— Tacoma.  Wash. 

Entered  the  clasa  the  Second  Semester. 

Senior  Play. 

“Next  to  virtue,  the  fan  in  this  world  is  what 
we  can  least  spare." 
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■■ 


MYRTLE  GLEASON.  Beverly.  Wath. 


Vi.'Hl.I.  lit  .»f  \V.  S.  N  S.  Student  Hi  ,i]v 1 
Si -mi it  .1  uni. ir  Debate  '12.  Treble  Cl.r 
I'ri  niilunt  i>l  IM.  i  tl.  Uti-rury  fkicl.itr-  v, 

I..T  Si. Kill  III  Faculty  'll-lj,  Senior 'PTav 
“Kvcrythlnu  In  lli  la  w..ild  depend*  'an 
woman.  m 


ISABEL  PRATT,  Tacoma,  Wash. 

Eclectic  Literary  Society, 

“In  tlie  parlor  there  were  three. 
Girl.  the  parlor  lamp.  Jind  ha. 
Two  is  company,  no  doubt. 

That  Im  why  the  lamp  want  out.** 


LELA  BLOOM.  Cove,  Oregon. 

Member  of  Y.  W.  O.  A.  Pahlnct; 

Senior  Play.  Crescent  Literary  Society. 

“Think  of  your  own  fault*  the  fleet  |urt  of 
the  night  when  you  arc  awake,  and  of  the 
faulta  uf  others  the  latter  part  of  the  night 
when  you  are  asleep." 


JOSIE  MARSHALL.  Puyallup,  Wash. 

Eclectic  Litemry  Society. 

“My  strength  In  a*  the  Strength  of  ten, 
tierause  my  heart  1*  pure.*' 
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ANNA  HINCKLEY.  Tacoma.  Wjlll. 

Bc|ecti.<  Literary  Society:  Treble  Clef: 
gentor  Play 

•‘Compel  me  not  to  toe  the  math. 
!!<■  always  prim  and  true; 

Bui  rnlli^r  let  me  do  those  thing* 
TTuit  I  oujrht  not  to  do." 


SUSIE  CORE.  Outlook,  Wash. 

President  of  Crescent  Literary  Society; 
Associate  Kdltor  of  Kooltuo  *11;  Treble  Clef; 
Member  i  V.  W  C.  A  Cabinet;  Senior- Junior 
l>.  hatc  ’If,  Henlor  Play. 

•*t  am  a  part  of  all  that  I  hnve  seen." 


ADELINE  E.  SELDEN.  Kent,  Wash. 

“Her  words  arc  wise  men’s  counters. 
They  do  but  reckon  by  them. 

They  arc  the  money  of  fools,” 


MARY  REID.  Tacoma.  Wash. 

President  of  Y  W.  C.  A.  ’12; 

President  of  Literary  Council; 

Crescent  literary  Society;  Senior  Class  Play. 
"®Olnf  right  never  hurt  anybody;  doing  wrong 
always  does." 
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LILLIAN  SMITH— Le.t«r.  W»,h. 


>  I.'  ■  i  t •  i i.i*. '  11 1  or  \y 


-i.  H,  Mu.l.-nl  it,,.*., 

Hf.rrtmry  ,.r  Ecloetl*-  Literary 

Mt-mbrr  of  Y  W.  C.  A  CublneL 

"If  you  won  until  you'ro  suro.  you  nuiy 

forever." 


EVA  SCOTT — North  Yakima.  Wash. 

Eclectic  Literary  Society. 

Treble  Clef. 

"It  wax  only  a  glad  ‘Good  morning' 
A*  she  pasxed  along  the  way. 

Itiit  It  spread  the  morning's  glory 
Over  the  livelong  day.” 


OTTO  SELLE — Ellensburg,  Wash. 

Treasurer  of  the  Senior  Class. 
Mwnher  of  Student  Faculty  'll,  '12. 
Crescent  Uterary  Society. 

Senior  Piny. 

"The  woods  arv  full  of  fairies. 

The  sea  Is  full  of  ftsh. 

But  the  thing  1  want  Is  a  woman — 
And  that's  a  manly  wish." 


The  Mid-Year  Graduation 

February  9.  1912. 

Kuth  (Tamlyn  Carroll . . .Ellensburg,  Wash. 

May  M.  Chase . Ellenshurg.  Wash. 

Delucla  MeKInstry . Kllenshuiv.  Wash. 

Address . Supt.  C.  R.  Frasier,  lCvorstt 

Presentation  of  Diplomas.  .  Prln.  w.  K,  Wilson 
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Junior  Class 


la*s  Tern* li era 


MIbs  Knsle,  Prof.  Klemme,  Prof.  Collins 


Class  Colons  -  -  -  -  -  Blue  and  Gold 


ELLA  McAFEE 

"My  only  hook*  were  her  sweet  looks. 
“And  folly's  ull  they've  taught  me." 


EFFIE  GUNDERSON 

"1  am  not  slim  enough  to  be  thought  n  pirn) 
student.** 


LUELLA  GROSS 

“Ilka  body  smiled  that  met  her. 

“None  were  glad  that  said  good-bye.” 


JENNIE  SHUMAN 

“All  vice  she  doth  wholly  refuse. 
And  hateth  Idleness." 


MARY  RITCHIE 

••Pick  her  up  tenderly. 
Lift  her  with  rare: 
Fashioned  so  slenderly. 
Young  and  so  fair.” 
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BEATRICE  ALLEN 

**Oli  win!  Nome  Ptnr’r  the  glftle  us 
To  see  ouisHb  a a  Olliers  see  us." 


ROSE  LYONS 

"1  wish  1  were  a  worm  who  hurl  nothing 

to  do 

But  squirm  in  the  ground  and  poke  my  way 
through." 


ELIZABETH  BALDWIN 

"Her  very  frowns  are  fairer  far 
Than  smiles  of  other  p<s>ple  are.*' 


PRUDENCE  CUTRIQHT 

‘•She  is  gentle,  she  is  shy.  there  Is  mischief  In 
her  eye — she's  n  flirt/’ 


FLAURA  NEUFANG 

"My  eyes  just  won't  hchave." 


JEANETTE  SLAUDT 

"A  pleasant  spirited  lady:  there  is  little  of 
the  melancholy  In  her." 
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MAUDE  BLAKE 

“Slip's  all  my  fancy  painted  her; 
She’ll  lovely,  flhe'8  divine," 


VERA  CAMPBELL 

“Her  way»  are  way*  of  pleaa&ntneaA.” 


GRACE  AULD 

"1  want  aome  one  to  love  me. 


BVRL  GWIN 

"My  doctrine  la  to  lay  aaldc  contootlcny,  and 
Im*  *ati*flrd.” 


IRENE  MAWKES 

“For  Instance — she  i*  twenty.” 


ANNA  BURGE 

’‘And  her  hair  as  black  us  a»h  bud*  on  tho  ftrat 

of  May.” 
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marguerite  mohler 

“Don't  put  too  lino  n  point  to  your  wlL  for 
four  it  uhould  *ot  blunted." 


MABEL  YOCUM 

"W'lint  care  1  for  woo  ami  sorrow?  What  I 
can  t  ilo  to-day  I  will  do  to-morrow." 


VIOLA  WILLEY 

"Smile*  let  other*  ruau." 


IDA  QUSTAVESON 

"My  true  low  ha*  my  heart  and  1  have  his." 


BERTHA  VOLNAGEL 

••’Round  her  eye*  the  Ml; 

Which  were  hlarlcest  none  could  Ml  " 


ETHEL  FUDGE 

"There  *-jts  a  bonny  loan 
And  a  bonny.  Iionny  hum; 

And  j»hn  loved  her  bony  laddie  dear.*’ 
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MARGARET  JONES 

"Endowed  with  cicnt 
Iras  energy." 


constancy  and  a  tire- 


FLORENCE  CORBETT 

"eye?  *hr  p,u"‘l"lt  ,n  bend  thine 

And  panne  awhile  from  learning  tn  be  wise." 


EDNA  CHILES 

"Why  do  you  walk  as  though  you  had  swal¬ 
lowed  a  mm  -  oat  ?” 


ETHEL  CALHOUN 

"8lle  excels  each  mortal  tiling,  upon  the  dark 
earth  dwelling." 


MARION  HOLLINGSHEAO 

"She  aint  like  some  of  the  others." 


EDITH  SCHNEBLY 

"A  honny  tana,  I  like  her  brat, 
And  who  a  crime  dare  call  that?" 
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LILLIAN  WISE 

••A  violet  by  »  ninny  clone, 
liiilf  hidden  I"  the  eye; 

F.ilr  ii li  star  when  only  one 
1H  nlilning  In  the  sky." 


KENNETH  VAN  HOUSE 

-jn  temper  amorous  a*  the  month  of  May." 


VIRGINIA  EASTERDAY 

-IIt*r  face  I*  fair,  her  heart  I*  true." 


BERTHA  WHITAKER 

“I  ilk*’  fun  and  I  ilk**  Jokes 
About  on  well  a*  moat  of  folks." 


MABEL  BALDWIN 

“She’d  make  a  charming  sheplieixh-aa." 


BETH  KONKLE 

Htudy  Ik  a  pftilettK  hell  that  grinds  and  grinds 
and  grinds. 
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HELEN  HUNT 

"There'll  t*e  sleeping  enough  in  the  grave. 


CORA  MIDDLETON 


••In  mml  sincere,  In  action  faithful,  in  l„jm>r 
dear.” 


ANGIE  HOOVER 

•’None  but  heraclf  can  Im*  her  parallel." 


FANNIE  CHASE 


*‘l  am  what  I  8**em:  not  any  <ly«?r  hut  nature 
dyed  thi*  color  that  I  nm.” 


BEULAH  WILSON 

"It  alnt  no  uae  to  isrumhlc  ami  complain. 
It’s  Juat  a*  cheap  ami  eaay  to  rejoice." 


MABEL  WHITE 

"Just  n  woaryln’  for  you.’* 
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URBA  THOMAS 

••I  Anri  earth  nut  (trim  but  rosy, 
Heaven  not  dark,  but  fair  of  hue." 


ELIZABETH  SMITH 

"Silence  and  modesty  are  the  best  ornament 
of  women." 


FANNIE  RUSSELL 

-She  talked,  she  smiled,  my  heart  she  wiled, 
She  charmed  my  soul.  1  wist  not  how." 


PHOEBE  PRICKETT 

"A  heart  to  no  folly  cm-  mlsehlef  inclined.'' 


GENIE  BERARD 

"She  reddened  like  a  rose 
She  whitened  like  a  Illy: 

She  sank  Into  m.v  arms  and  erled 
You  are  my  own  dear  Willie." 


eoythe  martin 

"I  may  die  to  slow  music,  but  lei  me  live  to 
rue  time." 
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FRANCES  WIT 

"I  just  do  tin*  belt  I  kin.  where  th«*  good  l^ord 
puts  me  nt,  and  I  have  a  happy  feelln’  In 
me  most  ail  the  time.” 


VERNA  DENNIS 

"Some  people  arc  always  grumbling  because 
rnw’i  have  thorns.'* 


IDA  PIERSON 

“For  man's  a  giddy  thing,  and  that  is  my 
conclusion.” 


DORA  PETERSON 

"Her  voice  is  ever  soft,  gentle  and  low.” 
"8he*s  a  bonny  wee  thing, 


BIRDIE  ANDERSON 

She's  a  winsome  wee  thing." 


GRACE  HALL 

"Blue  wore  her  eyes  as  the  fairy  flax. 
Her  cheeks  like  the  dawn  of  day." 


38 


KATHERINE  DANAHER 

“So  wise.  so  young.  they  uy  do  ne'er  live 
Inns." 


BLANCHE  RUTT 

"She  never  flunked  and  site  never  lied 
I  reckon  she  never  known]  how." 


NELLIE  MARKHAM 

"She  has  no  fault,  or  I  no  fault  can  see.'* 


NANCY  GLENN 

"To  my  way  uf  thinkln’  nerves  is  worser  than 
turners  or  can  cere." 


MARGARET  CRIM 

"May  the  lain!  forgive  me  for  lying-  for  lying. 
May  Uie  Lord  forgive  me  for  lying." 


NORA  INGLIS 

"Have  ye  nought  to  do  hut  mark  the  while 
your  neighbors  faults  and  follies?*' 
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LOUIS  STOLTZ 

"He  fishes  in  a  sea  of  Kiris 
An<l  never  ktIs  a  bite." 


VIOLET  MCMILLAN 

“And  her  eyes  can  k>uk  as  wise  and 
Minerva's  owl." 


CLARISSA  SMITH 

"So  In  the  little  woman  there  is  <1 
Paradise," 


FRANK  BAKER 

"I  am  biKKer  than  anything  that 
to  me.” 


BLANCHE  MAKLEY 

"Thou  hast  a  mind  which  suits  thy 
character.” 


VALMA  GRANT 

"Malden  with  the  meek  brown  eyes 
In  whose  depths  a  shadow  lies 
Like  the  dusk  in  evening  skies." 


grave  aa 


taste  of 


happen 


outward 
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BEULAH  WILSON 

■•It  alnt  no  use  to  grumble  and  complain; 
Just  os  cheap  and  easy  to  rejoice." 


lillig  carrithers 

"Bleat  with  plain  reason  and  common  sense," 


LEOTA  CRAIN 

"If  she  laugh  It  I*  the  trill 
Of  the  wayward  whippoorwill." 


ETHEL  PRICE 

"My  action*  are  my  own;  my  sayings  my 
pmfeaaors'." 


CARLOTTA  BENNETT 

"She  display*  a  dainty  glove 
And  a  dainty  little  love." 


2ILLAH  HEDGER 

"Sh"  liked  what  e’er  she  looked  at 
And  her  eyes  went  everywhere." 
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HELEN  ROBERTS 

''Nowhere  to  go  but  out. 
Nowhere  to  come  but  bark," 


CLYDE  BALLINGER 

"A  fair  exterior  la  a  silent  recommendation.” 


HELEN  AMES 

"With  her  dimple*  and  her  curia 
She  exasperate*  the  girt*.” 


ROSE  MAXWELL 

"Thy  hulr  shall  be  a a  a  light  to  thy  pathway." 


MINNIE  KRAUSS 

"If  you  strike  a  thorn  or  rose,  keep  a  goln’." 


GERTRUDE  FARRELL 

"That  lady  was  ordained  to  bless  an  empire." 


IJ 


ROTHA  GIBSON 

Nothin#  to  comb  but  hair.** 


JENNIE  WILSON 

MLrt  me  but  do  my  work  from  day  to  duy, 
In  Held  or  forest.  desk  or  loom.** 


CARRIE  HAMMOND 

“Her  smile  1»  an  the  evening  mild 
When  feathered  pairs  are  courting  “ 


JESSIE  CURRIE 

“The  fashion  wears  out  more  apparel  than 
women. 


ALICE  REMICK 

“Things  don't  turn  up  In  thin  world  'till 
somebody  turns  them  up." 
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Sophomore  Class 


Cloxs  Teachers . Miss  Haxeiton,  Mr.  Mehner 

Glass  Colors . . . . . Green  and  White 


Class  Prophecy 


BERNICE  HOSFELT — She  Is  still  reigning  society  queen; 
though  many  promising  young  men  have  angled  for  tier  elusive 
hand,  still  maintains  single  blegaedne**. 


MYRTLE  STEELE  Grown  to  a  «W«et  old  maid  with  cute 
little  cork -screw  curl*;  still  caressing  ••Arnold,'*  her  favorlto 
dog.  reminding  her  or  day*  tong  gone  by. 

WILL  TIERNEY — The  man  with  the  black  beard  after 
serving  hi*  sentence  for  desertion,  we  find  him  again  enlisted 
In  tin-  navy.  Just  ready  to  start  on  his  fifth  trip  to  China. 

CLARA  BERG  A  bachelor  girl  and  man-hater;  lives  alone 
with  her  cat  In  her  pulatial  dwelling  on  Fifth  Avenue,  writing 
poetry  With  a  vengeance. 

FRANKIE  HENDRICKS— Htandlng  with  her  rod  In  hand, 
she  is  ruling  to  the  tune  of  r  hickory  stick  her  twelve  little 
urchins. 

KATIE  MAXEY- In  a  home  of  her  own  has  a  private  pri¬ 
mary  class,  while  all  together  they  eagerly  watch  for  the  moil 
man  a*  he  passes. 


HILDA  BRUNN— The  wire  of  a  farmer  gay. 

Poor  little  **Ben"  whom  she  stole  away. 

EDNA  PEAIRS — With  a  blue  dress  and  white  apron  and  a  nurse’*  cap,  she  I*  ever  ready 
with  the  dope  and  never  take*  a  nap. 

CHARLES  CHAMPIE  -He  presides  ut  pink  teas,  while  his  wife  tills  the  office  of  Mayor 
With  ease. 

>l|RET  BROWN — Modest  little  creature,  how  have  you  come  on  life's  Journey  thus  far 
alone?  Is  it  not  time  In  this  glad  leap  year  to  find  you  a  home? 

MINNIE  NOBLE  — The  leading  suffragette  of  our  broad  land  is  now  touring  the  country 
and  making  speeches  on  the  subject,  "Votes  for  Women." 

VIRGIL  MORGAN — Teacher  of  the  Kindergarten  in  a  ladies'  school.  Ego  Is  his  word. 

MARY  GANDERS  Mary  is  a  civil  reformer  and  Mayor  of  New  York,  and  is  teaching  the 
American  people  municipal  and  government  control  of  public  utilities.  The  Reform  Party  will 
undoubtedly  nominate  her  for  president  at  their  next  national  convention.  This  nomination 
practically  amount*  to  an  election. 
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Chamber  al  Washington.  I),  C. 
capital. 


Iwauae  ahe  is  nntumlly  so  daring  and  reckless. 


HILDA  M  EISNER— 1»  leading  a  rather  wild  life  in  Parts.  Friend*  fear  her  nr.,  i« 

ml...  4.  ...  _ _ .. _ 


ELMA  WILSON  Widely  known  as  orator  of  the  fL-nntr.  r*„  he  heard  dully  in  n.. 

mhlir  of  U'MdliinwInn  It  r»  1 1 k L •  ..  J _  ...  .  -  . 


Her  husband  enjoys  himself  in  the  society  circles  of  the 


••mianirer^i 


Senate 
he  gay 


NESSA  MORGAN— Nesea  is  the  wortd'9  renowned  artist.  She  has  the  honor  of  havi«- 
palnUHl  more  pictures  for  the  New  Yorkers  than  any  other  person.  K 

MARION  MILLER— One  thin*  alone  remaineth.  the  memory  of  which  shall  attain  through 
out  all  generations — her  melodious  voice. 


SILVA  SMITH— Great  Is  our  honor  and  our  hearts  swell  within  us.  when  we  hear  or  the 
might  and  glory  of  her  rloede  In  tennis. 


THELMA  HOME  -The  dean  of  women.  You  never  could  guess. 


A  good  one — Yes, 


GEORGIANA  BLEVIN — There  are  meters  of  Ice 


There  are  meters  of  snow. 
But  the  best  way  of  all 
Is  to  meet  her  alone. 


CLARA  ROE—  Always  earnest  and  sincere 


Always  bright  and  full  of  cheer. 
Always  studious;  always  wise 
la  the  look  in  flam's  eyes. 


EVA  CLAYBAUQH— Is  touring  Europe  at  a  violinist.  Sin-  has  play«l  before  all  the  crowned 
heads  i»f  Europe  and  will  soon  return  to  Ellenshurg. 

Mighty  In  strength  »r  ugain  gather  from  all  part*  of  the  nation,  come  to  this  place  our 
akill  not  to  diminish  but  strengthen.  00 r  minds  not  unlearned  but  full  of  wisdom. 

And  thin  in  a  mighty  host.  pwratused  of  talents,  goad  looks,  genius,  strength,  skill  annd 
knowledge,  surpassing  In  nil  things  those  who  have  gone  before  and  those  who  are  yet 
to  follow.  With  their  coming  may  they  always  bring  peace. 


Class  Yell 


Baca,  Sura.  Buckatee! 

Tama.  Shunto.  Bumalee? 

GokIui.  WksJia,  Koxii,  Gee* 
Sophomore*.  Sophomore*,  Buslalee! 
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Freshmen 


MOTTO:  Cre-en  but  ripenlitK. 
COLORS:  Purple  nn<l  Gold. 
Flower,  Violet, 


Class  Yell 


Kpii  (lira.  <Wn  dloa,  fi  ttl  dloa.  loom 

IjH-lxt- ha.  E-bo-ha-bo-ba, 

Eon  (Him.  doen  dloa,  foltl  dloa.  loom. 
Freshman.  KYerhman.  Zip  Bah  boom. 


"Hb  sfllriKw  on  the  man  vrho  ttr*t  Invented  ulerp.** 


4# 


•Vhnrma  atrikr  the  night. 
Hut  merit  wins  the  soul." 


"You  know  1  ninin  exactly  what  I  any — no  more  not* 
1«lfcN 


'1  KiKKl**.  Klffgle  a*  t  go." 
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“If  inualc  be  thp  food  of  lore,  play  on.” 

<ls  my  hat  on  atraight?) 


“To  know  her  in  to  love  her.” 


“No  mutter  what  the  other*  do,  I  will  hr  good.*’ 


“t»h  the  linUnabuliitlon 
Of  my  automatic  mouth. 

How  I  love  its  ceaseless  babble. 
How  I  love  It*  ceaseless  flow; 

How  I  love  to  wind  my  mouth  up; 
How  1  love  to  hear  it  go.” 


“The  worst  fault  you  have  is  to  he  In  Jove.” 
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The  Alumni  of  Spokane 


There  has  been  some  talk  of  organ¬ 
ising  a  local  Alumni  Association  in 
Spokane.  Mra.  John  Aldrich,  form¬ 
erly  Miss  Frost,  of  Ellensburg,  whom 
many  will  remember  as  Secretary  at 
the  Normal,  has  been  active  in  arous¬ 
ing  enthusiasm  toward  the  establish¬ 
ment  of  such  an  organization. 

Fourteen  members  of  the  Normal 
Alumni  have  been  located.  These 
are:  Miss  Lena  Witt,  Principal  of 

the  Roosevelt  School;  Miss  Helen 
Samson,  Miss  Frances  Carter,  Miss 
Flossie  Abbott.  Miss  K tilth  Jackson, 
Miss  Ethel  Dunkerley,  Miss  Maude 
Fife,  Miss  l.ucile  Itavis  and  Miss 
Eleanor  Shaw,  all  teachers  In  the  city 
schools, 

Mrs.  James  Watson  (Meta  Gcr- 
both),  Mrs.  Alfred  Butler  tZella 
Bisbee),  Mrs.  Frank  Brown  (May 
Miller),  Mrs.  Elmer  Brown  (Victoria 
DuVal).  who  has  charge  of  the  Arts 
and  Crafts  department  of  the 
Woman's  Club,  and  Miss  Emma 
Clarke.  This  list  includes  not  only 
graduates  of  the  Normal,  but  also 
those  who  have  received  elementary 
certificates.  It  is  hoped  that  all 
member  of  the  alumni  living  in  Spo¬ 
kane  may  be  located  and  notified  in 
order  to  be  ready  for  active  partici¬ 
pation  in  the  fall. 


What  Some  Members  of  Our  Alumni  Have  Accomplished 

A  number  of  our  Alumni,  after  a  few  years  or  successful  teaching,  have  been  able 
to  advance  still  further  In  study  and  training  to  fit  themselves  for  higher  positions 
than  those  obtained  upon  graduation  from  the  Normal  School. 

Miss  Edith  Jackson,  '99.  completed  a  course  of  English  at  the  CnlverBlty  of  Wash¬ 
ington  and  holds  the  position  as  teacher  in  the  North  Central  High  School  of  8pokane. 

Miss  Bessie  Annis  (Mrs.  Gates,  ’99),  who  now  resides  at  Cristobal,  Canal  Zone, 
received  the  Degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts  from  the  University  of  Washington,  Master 
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or  Arts  from  the  University  of  Michigan,  and  taught  in  the  Government  High  School 
of  Canal  Zone. 

Mr.  William  Montgomery,  ’»»,  received  the  Degree  of  Doctor  of  Laws  from  the 
University  of  Michigan,  1911,  and  Is  a  successful  lawyer  In  Enuinclaw. 

Miss  Matilda  Karrer.  ’05  (Mrs.  J.  A.  Gilbreath).  Miss  Anna  Karrer.  ’»5.  also 
received  diplomas  from  the  University  of  Washington. 

Miss  Jeannette  Ferguson,  '05.  pursued  a  course  in  German  at  the  University  of 
Washington  and  is  now  employed  as  teacher  in  the  High  School  of  Dayton.  Wash¬ 
ington,  Where  Mr.  Stanley  Atwood,  also  one  of  our  alumni,  is  principal. 

Miss  Anna  Dorothy  Miller.  '05,  has  been  completing  a  course  at  the  State  College  at 

I  '  1 1  1 1  m  n  M 


Miss  Chrlstnbel  Corbett,  'll.  has  this  year  been  doing 
work  in  the  Normal,  and  will  be  retained 
Instructor  in  Art  during  summer  school. 


The  interesting  letters  given  here  are  from  Miss  Luclle  Wilson,  who  ,s  teaching  in 
Nome.  Alaska.  These  letters  were  no,  intended  for  publication,  through  the 

KooUuo.  B01'  ’ind  WllB0n  Wl’  h"ve  th0  t>rlvlle«c  of  Printing  them  in  the 


AUGUST  a, tli. 


We're  here!  We’re  here! 
brute  had  turkey  Tor  dinner, 
we  were  HERE. 


We  began  to  pack  up  enrly  this  morning,  anil  to  cele- 
D.v  the  time  dinner  was  over  and  we  went  up  on  deck 


still  «nd  ,‘he^W„We,rre  *nywhere  ■“  Whpn  1  W,  out  on  deck  me  .mat  was 
still  and  there  was  the  town  spread  out  before  us -literally  SPREAD  ou,  1,  looke  l 

ike  a  pa-steboard  town— a"  the  houses  right  along  the  water.  Then  behind  it  the 
are  bare  hills,  all  green  and  blue  and  mostly  a  funny  yellow-green.  A  lighter  came 
o  take  us  off.  It  is  a  big  barge  drawn  by  a  „,g.  We  rode  to  almost  *o  feel  of  shore 

XtoBd01  w  a,ralr  "h,ch  8tan,ey  «*»•  “*•!«!  railway."  and  were  swung 

up  to  land.  We  walked  over  the  (own  a  little  mid  back  over  the  tundra  from  tie 

wera inkin'  out' fUl1  °f  rr°m  n‘ . *  mll,‘B  BWU-V'  “d  r'*h'  *lwra  . . . 


At  ten  the  sunset  glow  was  still  in  the  sky. 
ScptemlM-r  till. 

I  am  going  to  tell  you  of  the  peculiar  things  which  I 


am  sure  you'll  be  interested 


In.  Chcochako  Is  what  they  call  a  lender  foot  In  the  north,  and  a  sourdough  is  one 
who  has  wintered  in  Alaska.  Everybody  walks  down  the  middle  or  the  Btreet 
ns  much  as  anywhere.  The  Eskimos  are  as  thick  ns  white  people,  and  seem  to  do 
nothing  but  stroll  around  mid  Bell  old  ivory  buttons,  hatpins,  etc.  They  are  the  most 
cheerful,  gentle  people.  At  a  distance  the  men  may  look  quite  tierce  with  black  mus¬ 
tache  and  beard  and  ncowl.  but  near  by  theirs  Is  as  gentle  a  fact-  as  can  be.  and  people 
eat  they  are  the  best  kind  of  people  to  deal  with.  The  young  women  are  really  pretty 
wlih  beautiful  big  animal  like  eyes  and  lovely  complexions,  Lrown  and  ruddy,  and  the 
sweetest  mouths.  The  children  are  all  dearB,  and  all  wear  parkys  of  calico,  nil  hues 
and  patterns,  lined  with  fur. 

September  Itlth. 

I  wish  I  lould  branch  out  in  an  elaborate  description  of  Camp  Nome  and  Its  wonders 
but  really  I  can’t. 

Iloom  days  are  over.  There  Is  lots  of  money  made  up  here.  The  big  companies. 

■  Wild  (loose,'*  ’  Pioneer.”  etc,,  are  making  big  money,  and  there  are  plenty  of  men 
who  have  gone  out  with  big  pokes."  hut  they  were  lucky  that  the  lawyers  didn't  got 
It  There  isn't  a  chance  to  make  money  other  ways  that  there  waB  a  Tew  years  ago. 
altho  I  think  one  eould  make  pretty  good  wages  at  anything  but  school  teaching.  So 
you  see  the  glamour  or  the  place  has  gone.  What  1*  left  Ib  the  lawyers  lighting  over 
Other  people's  money,  the  big  operator  who  haB  more  sense  than  lo  cut  up  high  jinks’ 
with  the  companies’  dust,  and  whose  operations  are  Just  like  anv  other  big  business 
only  cruder,  and  the  common  herd  who  never  were  much  and  spend  their  time  telling 
about  the  post  and  bow  they  "just  missed  it.”  But  moat  or  the  brilliant  ones  the 
lucky  ones,  the  Interesting  people  who  fit  Into  slories.  etc.,  have  gone,  anl  Nome  is 
like  any  mining  or  factory  town,  except  It  is  more  In  the  rough.  There  is  nothing 
but  tundra  and  ocean  around  you.  and  It  is  tucked  on  the  corner  or  nowhere.  Per¬ 
haps  when  the  snow  flies  thick  the  setting  will  be  more  realistic. 


ns 


Libert)'  or  Death 


"O.  give  me  liberty  or  death,*' 

The  patriot  cried,  and  at  a  breath. 

Each  heart  tluit  heard  took  up  the  word. 
And  every  loyal  Inwom  Htlrrnl 
With  wild  desire,  for  son  and  sire 
On  battlefield  to  faro  the  fire 
And  there  to  die  if  that  need  be 
Tluit  homo  and  eounlry  might  be  free. 

With  quiet  tread,  before  hi*  rump. 

I  see  the  rude  buck  woodsman  tramp. 

Within  Ilia  hands  he  grasps  u  gun; 

Across)  Ills  breast  the  letters  run 

That  spell  the  watchword  of  Ills  band 

To  die  before  a  captive  land 

Should  be  his  home.  'TIs  growing  dark. 

The  Area  bum  low  and  red.  but  hark— 

Wm  that  Hume  sound?  The  enemy? 

Ah  no.  they're  resting  quietly. 

They'll  not  rmt  long— ere  break  of  duy 
They'll  be  engaged  in  deadly  fray. 

The  arena  Is  changed.  'Tin  dead  of  night. 
The  storm  Is  wild,  and  by  the  light 
Of  flicker*  ring  It  res  I  see  the  camp 
Whew  sleep  the  foe.  The  horses'  tramp 
Is  iiiuflled  by  the  wind  and  min. 

Yon  sentry  keeps  his  watch  In  vain. 

The  hand  steals  up  and  at  the  word 
A  rush  Is  made.  A  cry  Is  hoard. 

The  night  Is  wild  with  warlike  sound 
Of  sword  an«l  gun,  and  on  the  ground 
I.le  many  dying  of  those  brave. 

Strong  men  wlio  far  prefer  the  grave 
To  life  of  luird  unceasing  toll 
Upon  the  cruel  tyrants'  soil. 

Yes,  forth  they  went  -that  valiant  band 
Fire  In  their  hearts  and  sword  in  band 
They  met  the  foe  in  many  a  fray, 

And  In  Clod's  time  they  won  the  day; 

Brave  blood  was  spilled  and  strung  men  died. 
But  they  were  with  the  right  allied; 

Of  our  land's  fretxloni  —great  the  price. 

But  Old  blessed  every  sacrifice. 

Yes.  forth  they  went— that  valiant  band, 

Fire  in  their  hearts  and  sword  In  hand, 

Took  up  the  watchword,  and  it  ran 

From  tongue  to  tongue,  from  heart  to  heart. 

It  made  a  nation's  pulses  start 

And  throb  with  life  young,  strong  and  pure. 

Unknown  and  unconcelveil  before; 

And  through  a  birth  of  puln  and  strife 
Cams  forth  our  nation  Into  life. 


oft 


A»  right,  of  old  wm  won  by  blond 
Ami  firm  rtwolve,  m  must  the-  bud 
Of  Juitlr^  now  1m*  {fought  nml  found 
In  strong  men's  hmru,  to  whom  the  sound 
Of  ovll'e  thivats  biin^M  no  alarm. 

Then  let  each  patriot  rise  and  arm 
lllrnself  to  win  the  coming  light 
Between  the  evil  and  the  right. 

Our  fathers  fur«*rl  death  and  despair 
To  leave  their  sons  a  country  where 
Bach  would  Is  free.  The  tyrant’s  power 
Shall  *>e  no  more  nor  shall  men  cower 
As  slaves  before  their  fellow  men. 

Yet  that  old  call  sound*  forth  ugnln 
From  modern  evil’s  deadly  breath 
May  we  seek  liberty  or  death. 


Curriculum  and  Character 


The  principal  object  of  education  is  the  formation  of  character.  Practical  educa¬ 
tion  Is  that  which  Includes  character,  the  most  practical  thins  in  the  world.  What 
sood  la  a  curriculum  unless  it  leads  to  character?  One  of  the  general  character¬ 
istics  of  the  present  educational  system  la  hypnotism.  There  Is  too  much  of  tt _ too 

much  handing  out  by  the  teachers,  too  much  receptiveness  on  the  part  of  the  child. 
Parents  begin  the  process  of  killing  questions  and  teachers  usually  finish  it  up. 

Text-books  are  like  stones  thrown  on  growing  plants.  Children  should  learn  less 
from  them,  and  what  they  do  learn  they  should  make  their  own. 

There  is  less  enforcement  of  law  here,  than  In  any  other  country,  more  murders 
and  lynching!,  than  there  are  legal  executions.  Bring  up  a  race  of  people  that  will 
reform.  Teach  children  real  Americanism  by  impressing  on  them  the  greatness  of 
such  men  as  Lincoln.  The  finest  thing  America  ever  did  was  to  produce  him.  It  is 
sentiment,  feeling  and  emotions  that  run  our  country — the  will  will  not  work  without 
the  help  of  the  heart. 


( Extract  from  Or.  Sisson's  Address  Delivered  nt  the  Kllllbts  Teachers'  Institute 


Gfi 


A  Freshman’s  Sad  Experience 


Saturday  morning,  Mag  (real  name  suppressed  1  was  busy  wiping  the  dishes  for  her 
mother.  The  cook  had  suddenly  left  in  a  tantrum.  leaving  the  kitchen  in  a  very 
unpleasant  stale  of  affairs;  pots,  kettles  and  pans  were  piled  three  stories  high  on  the 
table,  sink,  stove  and  every  other  Inch  of  level  space.  Things  were  generally  in  a 
very  uncomfortable  condition,  and  .Meg  had  a  woe-bc-gone  expression,  even  worse 
than  when  you  come  out  of  Latin  class  and  did  not  have  your  lesson  properly  prepared. 
Meg’s  system  was  just  right  to  absorb  more  trouble. 

Just  ut  this  moment,  Tom,  a  most  unsympathetic  brother,  as  all  young  brothers 
are,  came  rushing  into  the  kitchen.  "Oh.  say.  Meg!”  he  cried,  "do  you  know  that  Bob 
Brown  I  name  suppressed  l  died  at  the  hospital  of  appendicitis  about  live  o'clock  this 
morning  and  they  have  telegraphed  for  his  mother?"  Poor  Meg  could  bear  no  more, 
and  leaned  up  against  the  door  while  the  cup  that  she  was  wiping  fell  to  the  floor 
with  a  crash.  "Oh.  Tom!”  she  cried,  "he  can't  be  dead,  just  think,  dead,  dead." 

It  seemed  impossible  to  her  that  Bob  Brown  was  dead.  He  had  always  sat  near  her 
in  the  examinations  and  helped  her  over  the  hard  places.  But  worst  of  all,  to  think 
that  she  had  treated  him  so  unkindly  only  yesterday.  When  he  had  asked  her  to  go 
bicycle  riding  with  him  she  had  kept  him  waiting  an  hour  an:l  ten  minutes  while  bhe 
was  talking  with  Jim  White,  (name  suppressed)  and  then  when  she  had  said  it  was 
too  late  to  go,  he  had  gone  away  angry  and  she  had  waited  In  vain  on  the  front  steps 
nn  hour  and  a  half  for  him  to  come  back. 

Meantime  her  sobs  were  iucreaaing  in  length,  breadth  and  thickness,  and  her 
mother  thought  it  time  to  remonstrate  a  little.  "Meg,"  she  said,  "slop  this  foolish¬ 
ness  immediately;  you  act  worse  than  If  it  was  your  own  brother."  "I  wish  he  was," 
replied  Meg.  “then  I  could  wear  black  and  cry  as  much  as  I  wanted  to;  Oh,  mother!" 

"Meg,  this  is  perfectly  outrageous,  and  1  want  you  to  atop  right  away.  1  never 

heard  of  such  a  thing.  You  act  worse  than  I  did  when  I  heard  the  raise  report  of 
your  father's  death  in  the  war." 

^  es.  and  you  were  not  engaged  either,  and  it  Is  not  any  worse  for  me  than  it  was 
for  you,"  replied  the  "chip  off  the  old  block.” 

"But  I  always  intended  to  marry  your  father,  if  1  could  get  him,"  said  the  mother. 

"And  I  Bob,  and  1  am  going  down  to  the  past  office  und  phone  to  the  florist  this 
minute  and  order  the  biggest  design  I  can  liud."  And  presently  Miss  Meg  emerged 
from  the  door,  suppressing  sniffles,  and  with  n  veil  concealing  her  red  eyes. 

As  she  neared  the  post  office  she  grew  faint  and  wished  herself  a  thousand  miles 
away  when  she  saw  Boh  Brown,  alive,  approaching  her  rapidly,  with  a  very  white  face. 

“Bob  Brown!"  cried  Meg. 

“Meg  Blue!"  said  Bob. 

"Tom  told  me  that  you  were  dead,"  said  Meg. 

"And  he  told  me  that  you  were  dying,"  cried  Boh. 

A  boy  shot  past  on  his  wheel  and  shouted.  "(Joodbye  Sis,  you  sure  do  bite  like  a 
fish,"  and  then  wheeled  on  to  tell  the  boys,  and  that  is  how  it  got  out. 
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The  Gypsy’s  Fortune 


Do  you  remember  the  discussion  about  fortune  telling  that  we  girls  had  when  you 
were  here  lust  summer?  Two  weeks  ago  Ruth  and  three  of  her  girl  friends  from 
Kent  spent  the  week-end  with  us.  Saturday  afternoon  we  started  out  Tor  a  long 
tramp  through  the  woods.  Ruth's  Aunt  Phil,  the  dear,  white  haired  lady,  who  lives 
with  me,  went  with  us. 

None  of  us  had  ever  been  up  that  long  steep  hill  bark  of  the  house  where,  as  you 
remember,  the  woods  are  very  dense.  We  descended  the  hilt  on  the  other  side  and 
found  It.  quite  swampy.  Occasionally  small  spotted  snakes  crawled  leisurely  across 
the  road  in  front  of  us.  Often  we  nearly  stepped  on  thoBe  colled  in  our  path. 

One  of  the  girls  and  1,  who  were  in  advance  or  the  rest,  Anally  came  to  an  abrupt 
turn  In  the  road.  There,  a  few  rods  before  us.  stood  a  tall  woman  in  a  dark  dress, 
with  raven  black  hair  falling  loosely  over  her  shoulders  and  back.  Both  of  us  hesi¬ 
tated.  Bach  looked  at  the  other  questlotiingly  and  with  one  accord  turned  back  to 
Join  the  other  girls. 

When  we  had  told  them  about  the  woman.  Aunt  Phil  exclaimed.  “That  must  be  the 
woman  Mrs.  Roberts  was  telling  of  yesterday.  She  and  her  husband  live  alone  near 
a  lake.  The  place  is  quite  valuable,  but  they  live  in  a  very  poor  way.  She  enjoys 
telling  fortunes,  with  cards,  more  than  anything  else.  Many  of  the  things  she  has 
foretold  have  happened." 

"Oh,  Aunt  Phil,”  cried  Ruth.  “Won't  you  please  ask  her  to  tell  ours?” 

All  of  us  echoed  Ruth's  request  and  hurried  forward.  The  woman  was  standing 
where  we  had  left  her.  Aunt  Phil  greeted  her  and.  after  she  had  introduced  herself 
and  the  rest  of  us,  told  of  our  desire.  The  eyes  of  this  gypsy-like  person  brightened 
with  pleasure.  Immediately  she  led  us  to  her  hut  which  stood  by  a  still,  dark  lake. 
This  lake  was  hidden  among  sombre  pines. 

As  we  entered  the  hut  she  quietly  remarked  "I  knew  you  were  coming.  That  is 
why  I  went  to  meet  you.”  Then  seeing  our  questioning  glances,  she  continued,  "I 
read  it  in  the  cards." 

When  we  were  seated  before  the  low.  wide  flreplaee  she  told  in  turn  the  fortunes 
of  each  one.  As  she  did  so  one  of  us  wrote  on  paper  the  most  important  parts  of  our 
fortunes.  Naturally  there  was  a  great  deal  of  bantering  among  us.  But  not  once  did 
the  gypsy  smile.  She  was  especially  interested  In  Aunt  Phil's  fortune,  and  asked 
Aunt  Phil  to  let  her  know  when  certain  things  happened. 

Finally  she  told  her  own  fortune.  As  she  handled  the  cards,  she  remarked  that 
her  fortune  had  been  bad  lately  and  then  listlessly  placed  the  cards  on  the  table. 
Suddenly  her  eyes  brightened  and  her  interest  deepened.  “You  have  brought  me 
good  fortune!'1  she  Anally  exclaimed.  "I  see  change  of  residence  and  much  money 
for  me.”  Ruth  asked  her  if  she  really  believed  these  fortunes.  She  replied.  "An  old 
man  lived  near  us.  Often  he  helped  about  the  place.  Many  times  1  told  his  fortune 
but  for  six  months  the  cards  said  he  was  going  to  die.  One  morning  he  was  to  help 
my  husband  but  did  not  come.  He  wns  found  dead  at  hls  cottage  door.” 

“For  a  whole  year  the  cards  told  me  that  our  house  was  to  burn.  1  declared  It  the 
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fault  of  the  cards  and  determined  to  get  a  new  deck.  About  a  year  ago  our  house 
burned  and  In  some  way,  perhaps  by  the  wind,  the  cards  were  scattered  all  over  the 
yard.” 

Before  we  left  she  took  us  to  the  muddy  shore  of  the  lake  and  In  speaking  of  It  said 
the  bottom  in  places  had  not  been  found.  It  was  so  very  deep. 

Soon  we  departed.  At  the  turn  of  the  road  we  looked  back  and  saw  her  standing 
by  the  silent  lake  as  one  in  a  dream.  Perhaps  she  was  thinking  of  the  money  that  was 
soon  to  be  hers.  For  last,  week  they  sold  their  land  and  yesterday  moved  away  in  a 
covered  wagon  to  find  a  home  in  the  mountains. 

It  Is  midnight.  The  house  is  cold. 
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It  was  a  warm  May  day.  The 
Dramatic  Editor  sighed  as  she 
gazed  dreamily  at  the  hills,  violet 
in  the  distance.  It  was  late  after¬ 
noon  and  she  had  hcen  thinking 
hard  all  day.  A  train  came 
through  the  gap  leaving  a  streak 
of  white  smoke  behind  It.  "It 
looks  for  all  the  world  like  a  toy 
train,  she  thought.  This  whole 
country  looks  as  If  it  might  be  the  paper  scenery  of  some 
dolU'  theatre."  Then  Bho  sighed  again,  for  that  section 
was  not  ready  for  Koiltuo.  and  it  MUST  be  written. 

It  wculd  be  easy  enough  to  report  the  Crescent  play.  She 
had  seen  that,  and  the  Junior  play’  What  she  didn’t 
know  about  that!  Why,  she  had  taken  part  In  It  her¬ 
self.  But  what  of  the  senior  play?  That  wouldn't  come 
off  until  long  after  the  year  book  had  gone  to  press. 


Slowly  scenes  came  between  her  and  the  distant  hills.  She  saw  again  the  crowded 
auditorium  with  its  eager,  expectant  faces.  The  curtain  rose  disclosing  Catherine 
Maxey  as  Mrs.  Sommers,  an  engaging  widow,  ready  to  receive  her  guests  at  flye  o’clotk 
tea.  Otto  Selle  in  the  guise  of  Mr.  Campbell,  soon  declared  his  love  for  the  lady,  hut 
not  until  he  had  been  many  times  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  other  guests. 

She  saw  again  Professor  Morgan,  all  rouge  and  smiles,  as  Mr.  Bemls.  Will  Tier- 
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ney  and  Susie  Core  as  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Roberts  tripped  amiss  the  stage  next,  followed  by 
Louis  Crozler  as  l»r.  Law-ton,  Elsa  Pearson  as  Mrs.  Crashaw.  Cora  Middleton  and  Clara 
Herg  as  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Miller,  and  the  rest.  They  laughed  and  talked  and  the  Editor 
laughed  in  sympathy  with  the  airy  nonsense  that  had  so  pleased  the  audience  once 
before.  Down  tame  the  curtain,  out  went  the  lights,  and  It  was  all  over. 

But  the  pictures  did  not  stop;  scene  after  scene  from  the  Junior  play  flitted  past. 
She  saw  again  Beatrice  Allen  and  Beth  Konkle  enjoying  stolen  nuts  and  wiue.  Vir¬ 
ginia  and  Zlllah  held  close  consultation  as  to  Cis'  age,  and  started  off  in  a  four  wheeled 
cab  to  find  Colonel  Lultyn. 

She  laughed  when  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bosket  got  under  the  same  table.  She  heard  the 
agonized  voice  of  Effie  Gunderson,  as  Mr.  Posket.  politely  asking  Mrs.  Posket  to  plense 
stop  pinching  him.  Again  came  the  picture  of  Mr.  Posket  In  his  disarray  and  red 
cravat,  steadily  refusing  to  hear  the  ludles’  names,  and  his  dismay  at  discovering 
their  identity  and  the  sentence  he  had  pronounced. 

She  heard  Zlllah  s  laugh  when  she  berated  poor  Mr.  Posket  and  the  grand  finale 
with  all  the  tangles  unravelled. 

Ami  now  more  pictures  passed  before  the  blue  hills.  She  saw  Otto  Sello  again,  but 
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thin  time  he  came  In  kingly  guise.  As  Leontes  he  abuses  his  dear  wife  llermione. 
nee  Clarice  Calmer.  Mary  Heraty  as  the  lovely  Cerdlta.  Ed  a  Mzee  as  Florlzel.  Louis 
Crozier  as  Polyxena.  The  whole  Senior  Class  passed  In  review:  some  sad,  some 
laughing,  some  dancing;  a  goodly  array  of  old  Shakespearian  characters,  straight 
from  Fairyland,  played  for  her  "A  Winter's  Tale." 

A  clanging  bell,  and  the  Editor  awoke  with  a  start  to  find  she  had  dreamed  away 
the  afternoon.  "Well,  anyway."  she  said  to  the  girl  in  the  mirror.  "1've  seen  the 
Senior  play.  Now  I  can  write  THAT  up." 
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Junior  Reception  Given  for  Miss  Malmsten  and  Miss  Ensle 

Not  the  leu st  pleasant  of  the  Boelal  events.  In  the  estimation  nr  the  Juniors,  was  the 
Joint  reception  tendered  to  Miss  Malmsten  and  Miss  Ensle. 

After  a  short  program  Pror.  Klemme  bade  farewell  to  Miss  Malmatem  in  the  name 
of  the  (  lass,  and  Miss  Margaret  Crim,  Class  President,  welcomed  Miss  Ensle  and  in 
behalf  of  the  Juniors,  asked  her  to  become  our  Class  teacher,  since  Miss  Malmsten 
was  leaving. 

Both  Miss  Ensle  and  .Miss  Malmsten  were  kind  enough  to  sing  for  us,  and  ns  we 
said  goodbye  to  Miss  Malmsten  the  words  of  her  song  voiced  our  wishes  for  her— 
that  always  In  the  showers  she  might  sing. 

"It  isn't  raining  rain  to  me: 

It'a  raining  violets." 


That  Colonial  Party 


Ttu'  Sophomores  are  certainly  In  a 
class  by  themselves.  They  have  won 
the  distinction  of  being  the  smallest 
class  to  entertain  the  reBt  of  the  school 
and  the  young  people  of  the  town  at 
large  at  the  Colonial  Party,  February 
25,  1912,  in  the  Normal  Building. 
Moreover,  this  Colonial  Ball  proved  to 
be  a  grand  success.  The  reception 
hall  was  crowded  to  its  capacity  and 
even  the  Gym  was  full  to  overflowing. 
The  members  must  have  worked  all  day 
and  night  on  the  decorations.  They 
were  beautiful.  Never  has  the  Gym¬ 
nasium.  In  Its  whole  history,  looked  so 
grand,  and  we  fear  it  never  can.  For 
where  will  one  find  such  artistic  people 
as  Kdna  Peairs  and  Bernice  Hosfelt,  to 
say  nothing  of  the  boyB  who  lent  their 
talent  for  this  occasion. ?" 


The  feature  of  the  evening,  of  course,  was  the  minuet.  Sixteen  couples  participated 
in  this.  They  certainly  did  themselves  justice,  and  their  instructor  too.  When  tfe 
remember  that  the  Colonial  Gentlemen  were,  four  hours  previous,  breaking  their 
necks"  to  catch  the  train  at  Cheney  in  order  to  be  at  Ellenshurg  in  time  to  make  the 
transformation  from  twentieth  century  basket-ball  playerB  to  eighteenth  century 
gentlemen  of  leisure,  we  marvel  at  the  ease  and  grace  with  which  they  bowed  to  their 
ladies  fair.  Whoever  would  have  thought  it  of  them — especially  Mr.  Gwin. 


It  was  rumored  the  next  day  that  many  "cases”  developed  that  night.  We  don't 
blame  you,  boys.  It.  would  take  a  heart  of  steel  to  resist  the  smile  of  u  fair  maiden  in 
a  colonial  costume.  Most  of  the  boys  surrendered  when  they  took  their  partners  In  to 
luncheon.  The  dining  room  was  beautifully  decorated  in  green  and  white,  and  lighted 
with  candles.  t  Too  had,  girls,  that  you  can  not  always  wear  colonial  costumes.  But 
do  you  know  we  don't  believe  It  would  become  you  half  as  well  without  the  back¬ 
ground  ami  setting  so  thoughtfully  worked  out  for  you  by  the  Sophomores. 

The  same  old  trouble,  however.  Twelve  o’clock  came  altogether  too  quickly.  We 
feel  confldent  every  one  on  the  floor  could  have  danced  until  tour  A.  M. 
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The  Hallowe’en  Party 


Ah.  Shade*  of  ('iicMir!  Who  goes  there? 

Look  you!  See  Hint  Khuatly  pair 
Walking  with  90  pad  an  air. 

IJstrn  now!  They  cry  "Beware  " 

Ah.  alas,  where  have  1  strayed? 

Into  Ifeantp'g  tcHni  inferno. 

There  to  may  until  I  burn-O? 

I.nnk.  they  beckon  with  their  aanri*! 

I  the  cM»me  toward  mo  in  Imnilt! 

Herr*  mual  I  die.  In  unknow  land*. 

Htiah!  They  say  to  me  "Como  In." 

Hark  ye!  Hark!  The  nwful  din! 

"Man  must  atone  for  ail  hi*  *ln." 

Thoec  finger*  make  my  blond  turn  chill. 
Those  eyes  they  make  my  heart  stand  still. 
Do  with  me.  furies,  as  ye  will. 

The  lifted  veil  a  face  dlseloaea — 

Those  ryes  they  make  my  heart  stand  still. 
Sweet  furies,  do  with  me  your  will! 


The  Sleighing  Party 


Sophomores  Oysters — Wilson's — January  20th.  1912 — the  sleigh  the  dorm 

couples  hurrying  toward  the  sleigh — Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mchner — the  lost  coat — Mr.  Meit¬ 
ner  and  25  boxes  of  matches — the  search  In  vain  more  boys  than  girls — the  bright 
red  at  the  back  or  the  sleigh— Nessa  holding  down  a  space  for  two — All  aboard — 
Normal  Yell — Class  Tell — Bump.  Bump,  we're  out  in  the  country  songs — jokes — 
laughing — Will  and  his  flash  light — the  race  he  turned  It  on — Katie,  the  driver — 
Hilda  B.  had  ••Ben"  her  assistant — Bump,  bump—  Wilson’B — the  phonograph — 
Miss  Hazelton  and  the  violin — H.  M  and  N.  M  at  the  piano  games— fun.  fun, 
fun — the  couple  on  the  sofa — speeches — eats — H.  and  M.  at  the  phonograph — 
All  aboard — Three  cheers  for  Wilson's — the  singing  Mohn  Brown  had  a  little 
Indian) — chattering  laughing  and  bumping— so  musical  It  put  a  portion  of  the  crowd 
to  sleep- — arriving  home — two  o'clock. — H.  S.  T. 


The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Reception 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  reception  v;aa  the  first  social  event  of  the  year,  and  furnished  a 
splendid  opportunity  for  the  Btudents  to  become  acquainted.  During  the  gnrueB 
which  followed,  the  feeling  or  strangeness  wore  away,  and  when  refreshments  were 
served  we  felt  that  we  were  no  longer  individuals  but  links  in  friendship's  chain. 
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Treble  Clef 

Throughout  the  year  much  interest  was  displayed  m  tbe  various  musical  organiM- 
un1<,°''  tI,K  <!»reful  guidance  or  Mian  Malmaten.  who  was  laler  succeeded  7r 
Miss  Ensle.  the  societies  became  a  credit  to  the  school.  '  "r 

atllnd.’^ir X!?'  *T  r1""*1.0'  ?1k>,“  40  n'-mlH-r*.  picked  roicea  whose  prompt 
attendance  and  deep  interest  made  the  Clef  what  it  is.  The  Treble  rief  made  several 
«»MranCWsl  Assembly,  gave  two  well  rendered  selections  at  the  mid-year  graduation 
the  rtutten  t *  M a vP- 1 ‘°  ndvan,a«‘'  ,lt  th*  Twilight  Recital  which  was  given  by 


Glee  Club 

I  bru  Jack  or  material  some  trouble  was  experienced  In  getting  this  organization 

SsMWtesaawaites 
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Orchestra 

Tim  orchestra,  mid cr  the  leadership  of  Prof.  Riser,  became  a  very  efficient  organ- 
izatlon,  and  appeared  at  different  times  throughout  the  year,  notably  at  the  Creaci  nt 
and  Junior  Play*.  The  personnel  of  the  orchestra  la  as  follows:  Violins ;  Stoltx.  Clar¬ 
issa  Smith.  Eva  Clabauah,  Vnn  House;  Cornet:  Unsafe  Smith;  Trombone  Robinson; 
Drums:  Crnmblitt.  Becker;  Plano;  Gladys  McFarlane:  1)1  reel  or;  Prof  Kiser 


6? 
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Y.  W.  C.  A. 


The  V.  W.  C.  A.  of  this  school  began  the  work  of  the  year  early  In  the  season  by 
Riving  a  reception  to  the  new  students  and  the  Vacuity  the  first  Friday  In  the  term. 
Miss  Fox.  the  Northwestern  Territorial  Secretary  spent  the  second  week  of  school 
with  us  and  )<h]  the  first  meeting  of  the  year. 

The  new  girls  of  the  school  have  shown  a  keen  interest  in  the  work  and  we  feel 
that  the  year  has  been  a  very  progressive  one  for  us.  Just  before  the  end  of  the 
first  semester  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  delegation  met  In  tills  city,  and  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
girls,  together  with  the  Faculty,  gave  a  banquet  to  the  inter-collegiate  delegates. 

During  the  early  part  or  April  the  convention  of  all  the  Northwestern  asso¬ 
ciations  met  at  Seattle,  the  representatives  from  this  school  being  Florence  Cor¬ 
bett,  lllrdle  Anderson  and  Minnie  Kraus. 


A  number  of  very  interesting,  as  well  as  Instructive,  talks  have  been  given  to  the 
association  at  different  times  during  the  year. 


The  new  cabinet  which  will  have  charge  of  the  work  for  the  coming  year  was  in¬ 
stalled  shortly  before  the  beginning  of  the  second  semester.  These  new  officers  are: 


Florence  Corbett 
Hi  relic  Anderson 

Qrace  Auld . 

Kllzaheth  Smith .  . 
Fannie  Chose.  . .  . 
Jeanette  Slaudt .  . 
Valma  Grant.... 
Minnie  Krause... 
Clarissa  Smith  .  .  . 


. President 

. Vice-President 

. Secretary 

. Treasurer 

. Social  Chairman 

. .  . .  Missionary  Chairman 
Intercollegiate  Chairman 
. . .  .  Devotional  Chairman 
.  .  Bible  Study  Chairman 


The  prayer  which  the  old  cabinet  members  are  leaving  with  the  girls  who  are  taking 
their  places  muy  he  best  expressed  In  the  words  of  our  Association  Mlxpah: 


"May  the  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee 
When  wo  are  absent,  one  from  the  other." 


Oil 


Student  s  Day 


One  night  when  I  was  snug  in  bed 
A  sweet  dream  came  to  me: 

1  dreamt  we  were  the  faculty 
And  the  faculty  were  we. 


lu  chapel  we  had  seats  on  high 
While  they  were  down  below; 

We  always  talked  and  talked  so  long 
We  never  let  them  go. 


In  recitations  every  day 
We  listened  with  a  frown: 
Whene'er  a  Prof,  did  well  recite, 
We  put  a  aero  down. 


We  met  on  Monday  afternoons. 

To  discuss  the  Senior  Class; 

We  found  their  grades  were  very  good 
But  we  could  not  let  them  pass. 


We  made  them  grind  but  all  In  vain; 

We  made  them  flunk  beside; 

And  when  the  Profs,  received  their  fate. 
The  little  fellows  cried. 


And  so  we  were  the  faculty 
O!  dream  of  bliss  and  then, 
Alas!  I  waked  and  when  1  waked 
I  cried  to  dream  again. 
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The  Eclectic  Literary  Society 


The  Eclectics,  of  course,  are  the  chosen  ones --our  name  tells  you  that.  In  1891 
the  society  was  established  with  Mr.  J.  A.  Mahan  at  the  head.  The  Society  was  one 
full  of  spirit  and  very  secretive.  It  wag  divided  into  two  sections,  A  and  B.  They 
met  in  the  evenings  on  alternate  Fridays.  During  the  first  eight  years  the  work 
tvas  not  systematised,  but  was  carried  on  us  rival  work  with  the  Crescent  Society. 

About  1900  the  Society  was  reorganized  and  the  work  maue  systematic,  sec¬ 
tions  A  and  B  working  out  different  courses;  A  would  study  Shakespeare  while 
B  was  studying  recent  writers.  Each  section  alternated  programs.  There  was 
a  public  program  given  by  each  society  every  month. 

The  so<  iety  this  year  was  not  divided  into  sections,  but  work  wag  done  by  thhe 
whole.  The  roll  book  shows  and  enrollment  of  fifty-nine  members  this  year. 

The  study  during  the  year  has  been  England.  We  took  an  intaginury  trip  from 
New  ^  ork  to  and  over  the  British  Isles.  That  trip  was  made  especially  interesting 
because  one  of  our  members  had  already  made  this  trip. 

The  place  we  stopped  longest  at  was  London,  visiting  Westminster  Abbey,  the 
Cathedrals,  the  Houses  or  Parliament  and  other  interesting  places. 

During  the  latter  part  of  the  year,  we  studied  some  of  the  English  writers 
among  whom  were  Ruskin.  Southey.  Coleridge  and  De  Quincy,  in  this  connection 
we  took  up  the  study  of  an  old  English  play  'The  Knight  of  the  Burning  Pestle." 

There  were  two  public  programs  given,  the  first  on  December  8.  1911,  and  the 
second  on  May  10,  1912.  *  ,lu  ln 


The  Crescent  Literary’  Society 


This  society  was  founded  by  the  students  In  the  very  earliest  hlstorv  of  the  school 
in  order  that  they  might  have  opportunity  for  literary  work  other  then  that  offered 
In  the  regular  course. 

This  year  the  work  has  been  very  engaging,  and  some  interesting  programs,  both 
public  and  private,  have  been  given.  Perhaps  the  incident  which  will  linger  longest 
in  the  memories  of  the  members  was  Santa  Claus  and  his  five  cent  presents.  Will  you 
ever  forget  Dr.  Harris  and  her  paper  snake;  Prof.  Wilson  and  his  horn,  or  Dr.  Munson 
and  his  whistling  pig? 

Two  public  entertainments  were  given,  one  a  mixed  program,  the  other  a  farce 
entitled  "Five  O’clock  Tea." 


«■  ■■■■ 

11111111 
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The  Lyceum  Lecture  Course 


Among  the  very  enjoyable  events  of  the  1911-12  season  was  the  Lecture  Course.  We 
could  not  have  had  four  more  enjoyable  as  well  as  educational  speakers  than  these 
lour:  Francis  J.  Heney,  the  man  who  probed  the  graft  system  of  San  Francisco;  C.  P. 
Connelly,  Kdlior  of  Collier's  Weekly;  Senator  T.  P.  Gore  and  Victor  Murdock 

The  other  three  numbers  were  given  by  Laurant,  the  magician,  who  gave  us  all  the 
mysteries  of  the  magician's  art;  the  Whitney  Brothers'  Quartette  and  the  Le  Brun 
Grand  Opera  Company, 

The  course  Tor  1912-13  season  has  been  arranged  for.  and  will  be  as  follows: 

STRICKLAND  W.  GILLILAN— ■HumoHtt.  Rt  i  •  tltS  author  of  "Off  agin  Mgtn,  gone 
ngln,  Flnnegln.” 

J.  ADAM  BEDE— “Our  Nation;  Its  Problem*  and  Progress."  ftcdr  Is  a  former  Congress¬ 
man  from  Minnesota. 

ROSS  CRANE  I  he  Cartoonist.  Crane  Is  said  to  have  the  best  one-man  performance  nn 
the  platform. 

GOV.  ROBERT  B.  OLENN- "Character  Building."  Gov.  Glenn  speaks  with  a  rich  south¬ 
ern  accent  thnt  Is  wholly  delightful,  and  he  la  a  typical  southern  orator." 

RONEV  BOYS'  CONCERT  CO.— We  may  be  sure  they  will  delight  us  when  we  know  that 
they  so  dee-lighted  President  Hooaovclt  that  he  Invited  them  to  give  a  Christmas  Concert  at 
the  White*  Hnuw  before*  SOD  invited  gupBtK. 

GOOD  FELLOWS  SINGERS — They  will  give  excerpts  from  Grand  Opera  or  the  Operetta 
"Penelope." 
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Athletics 


Owine  tu  a  fearful  discrepancy  In  quantity  of  masculinity,  all  hopes  or  fenrs  Tor  a  football 
team  wore  at  last  consigned  to  the  piist.and  all  mental  and  physical  vigor  were  expended  on 
luisket  ball. 

Ab  often  os  practice  night  came  around,  twice  a  week  (or  was  it  twice  a  month?)  two  full 
teams  would  turn  out  with  sometimes  one  and  even  two  players  left  out  to  hold  down  the 
honche*  and  to  give  expert  advice  regarding  the  playing  of  the  game.  These  .caches  were  ably 
assisted  by  Prof.  Dallas. 

However.  In  spite  of  all  trials  and  tribulations,  the  announcement  of  the  nrat  scheduled  games 
l>y  Manager  Crambllu  was  hailed  with  joy  and  exultation  throughout  the  training  camp  and  It 
was  a  hilarious  crew  that  boarded  the  train  for  Cle  Elum. 

On  arriving  at  Cle  Elum  our  spirits  were  considerably  dampened  when  we  disrovered  that 
somehow.  In  the  crush  around  the  depot  occasioned  hy  our  departure,  little  Champs  had  got  his 
dates  mixed  with  some  peaches  and  had  missed  the  train! 

However,  no  accident  oocured  and  all  was  lovely. 

The  moment  our  old  friend  Samuel  Rugg  blew  the  whistle  the  superiority  of  the  Normal  team 
was  apparent,  for  without  a  hitch  they  rolled  up  a  score  of  IS  to  12,  Captain  Robinson  register¬ 
ing  twelve  times,  Center  Owln  seven  limes.  Van  House  four.  Tierney  once,  while  Cramhlltt  held 
down  the  home  forwards,  netting  the  magnificent  score  of  4S.  Classy! 

The  next  venture  Into  the  wilds  was  more  extended,  hut  the  results  were  not  quite  so  satis- 
factory. 

The  trip  Included  games  with  the  high  schools  of  Sunnyslde.  Mabton  and  Prosser.  Champe 
neglected  to  miss  the  train  and  went  along,  otherwise  the  line-up  was  the  same  as  before.  At 
Sunnyslde  the  team  got  a  cinder  In  Its  eye  and  was  consequently  unable  to  locate  the  basket 
Score:  Sunnyslde  31.  W.  S.  N.  8.  17.  Nuff  said. 

At  Mabton  Dame  Fortune  Joined  the  team  again,  and  assisted  by  their  old  schoolmate  Dee 
MeManus.  the  team  played  with  machlne-like  precision,  piling  up  a  score  of  45  points  while 
Mabton  succeeded  in  garnering  JS. 

At  Prosser  Dame  Fortune  was  superseded  by  her  daughter.  Miss  Fortune,  and  ably  assisted 
by  their  referee.  Prosser  managed  to  walk  nfr  with  the  long  end  of  the  fatal  results.  Prosse  r 
H  V  8  25  No  accidents,  barring  a  close  shave  Indulged  in  by  Chet,  marred  the  trip 
and  the  team  returned  home  happy  Inthe  knowledge  that  they  had  worked  hard  and  played 
clean  ball. 

From  thin  time  on  Fortune  wan  never  lonu  away  from  her  chargee,  hut  kt<*w  tantalizlngly 

dim  at  time*  and  once  disappeared  altogether  when  the  team  managed  to  slip  one  over  on  th. 
Mabton  boys  and  by  working  overtime  defeated  them  Id  to  17. 

The  Dorm  girls  royally  entertained  the  teams  after  the  game  with  an  informal  dance  and 
luncheon. 

When  Manager  Cramhlltt  announced  that  games  with  two  normal  schools,  one  of  another 
slate,  had  been  scheduled.  Joy  reigned  supreme,  but  proved  tn  be  of  short  duration  for  when 
the  smoke  had  cleared  after  the  llrst  engagement  with  th  Idaho  Normal.  It  waa  found  that  they 
had  managed  to  gather  an  extra  point,  giving  them  the  choicest  end  of  the  score  Idaho  1* 
W.  S.  N.  S.  IS.  ‘  • 

Another  fast  gome  was  the  performanre  with  Whitworth  College  of  Tacoma.  After  the  con¬ 
testants  had  retired  from  the  arena  It  was  found  that  we  had  by  some  mistake  tucked  away  the 
gaunt  end  of  the  score.  W.  8.  N.  8.  20;  Whitworth  22. 

The  second  trip  of  the  team  was  taken  to  the  eastern  part  of  the  state  where  the  Davenport 
live  were  encountered  and  our  Numinl  team  galloped  home  with  the  abbreviated  end  of  the 
pickings,  plucking  15  while  Davenport  scampered  niT  with  IS  point*. 
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Th‘  "‘•xt  s,“l>  wa»  with  our  friend  und  rival,  thr  Normal  Sc  hool  at  Chaney  Here  the  team 

r  ,>'r#n‘T'm"  . . .  way8'  —  •  '-*<•  — >  of  jubilant  rZ-mga^ed  arlTund 

to  ne"  the  f„„.  it  wa.  a  great  garnet  The  crowd  crowded  und  . . tudrd  vlgorounl y  all  play. 

that  required  any  drmonatraUon.  The  player,  played  und  did  their  he.t  to  plea*-  everybody. 

When  the  debrta  had  been  cleared  away,  great  ™  our  consternation  when  we  discovered  that 

"  ol"  ,M,rtlon  »•«*  fllghlly  abridged,  helng  16  lullle.  to  the  IK  collect, -d  by  Cheney.  Any- 

how  WO  1 1; 111  II  KODil  time. 

!°JuLthe  lU,nUX-.  ,hP  ,Wn'  H'*"  80,1001  ■  "horn  w‘-  f‘urber  defeated  In  a  pracUoe  game  *5 
ton  ',  r  '  ‘'OI  ,T  ru  M'<'  w,"‘"  <>f  "  ln  be,oro  we  realised  what  wa.  happening,  to  the 
tun.  or  1.1  U,  15.  o.  Hear:  Why  a  return  game  war  not  played  Ik  not  known,  but  this  wa.  our 
IH81  JCltno. 

Aside  from  the  royal  entertainment*  given  ...  by  the  Cluh  llo.me  and  Dormitory  girl,  the 

T'  »'«•',  »hllh  «°  —tie-  our  Doubled  spirit,  after  these  unhappy  Lulu  ™ 

hat.  lli  tmal  ^  “Ut  °f  ‘en  K“m°*'  our  amounted  to  21  point,  more 

tliuii  the*  total  scun'a  ofour  opfHincnu. 

Throughout  the  season  the  line-up  of  the  team  remained  the  same- 

!l:T™  "  Cup,nln  and  Van  llnUBe;  Center.  C.win;  Cards.  Tierney 

Cramhlltt  and  Oianip*?.  (Vwuh  ntt)lu«  1 
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Girls’  Athletics 


Tin'  girls'  athletic*  thin  year 
consist  of  tennis.  Iiaactoill  ami 
bask'd  hall.  Tennis  lx  a  jvipu- 
hir  sporl  and  much  enjoyed, 
but  ao  far.  no  teams  have  been 
chosen  A  great  deal  of  en¬ 
thusiasm  1*  shown  in  hus»lutll 
ami  four  teams  have  been  or¬ 
ganised  The  three  HV  made 
up  of  cottage  Klrla.  a  dormitory 
team,  a  cluh-hnuae  team,  and  a 
team  made  up  of  the  girls  who 
live  In  town. 

Basket  hall  this  year  ha*  been 
dragging  and  I*  not  us  Interest - 
iiiK  aa  in  some  previous  years, 
due  to  the  difficulty  In  arranging 
for  names  Next  year,  however, 
the  basket  hull  enthusiasts  will 
have  an  outlet  for  their  ener¬ 
gies.  because  of  a  lean  in*  which 
Ih  being  formed  In  tween  W.  8. 
X.  H.  urid  several  or  the  Sound 
Institutions. 

W.  S  N.  8.  vsl  Thorp  at 
Ellrnshurg,  March  7. 

The  Normal  team  was  in  good 
condition  and  more  than  a 
match  for  the  Thorp  girls  in 
experience  as  well  us  *!*•  Our 
girl*  made  luisket  after  bosket, 
the  first  half  ending  with  the 
score  U  to  0  in  our  favor  The 
second  half  was  merely  a  repeti¬ 
tion  of  the  first,  and  the  game 
ended  with  the  aeon?  VI  to  fl  In 
our  favor. 

There  are  two  more  games 
scheduled:  W.  H.  N.  8.  vs. 
Thorp,  at  Thorp.  March  l*Uh: 
W.  S.  N.  S.  vs.  North  Yakima, 
at  Ellensburg.  March  23d. 

The  girls  making  the  team 
are: 

Elisabeth  Baldwin  (Captain), 
who  played  on  the  Denver  High 
School  teum.  Rabies*  team  and 
W.  K  N.  8.  team:  Helen  Ames. 

>  Manager!,  who  pluved  on  the 
Rabies*  team  and  \V  8.  N.  S. 
team:  Clyde  Ballinger.  from  the 
Tacoma  High  Bchool  team:  Cora 
Porbeo  fnrni  the  Bethuiiv  Col¬ 
lide  team  I  Kan.).  Edith  Martin, 
a  former  star  of  the  San  Jose. 
h'h l| fortiia  i  High  School  team: 
Silva  Smith,  from  the  \V.  S.  N. 

S.  team:  Prudence  Cutright. 
Stinnvslde  High  School  team. 
Bernice  Hosfelt.  who  played  on 
*he  Rabies'  team  and  W,  S.  N. 

S.  team:  Margaret  Crlm.  from 
•he  |o  High  School  team 

"hd  W.  8.  N.  S.  team:  and  Ella 
B*'re  from  the  North  Yakima 
Midi  School  team. 

This  will  he  the  last  year  for 
two  of  the  girls  on  the  team. 
Coru  Forbes  will  graduate  in 
June,  and  Elisabeth  Baldwin 
will  enter  Smith  next  year. 

The  credit  for  a  great  deal  of 
the  work  or  the  first  team  Is 
due  to  the  setond  team.  Those 
who  deserve  special  mention 
«re:  Helen  Hunt.  Gt-orglna 

Woven.  Minnie  Noble.  Clarissa 
Smith  and  Maude  lllake 
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Tenth  Grade 


Class  Color* — Lavender  and  Cray. 
Claaa  Flower — Sweet  Pea. 

Class  Yell 

Signiferl,  Signiferl 
Who  are  we? 

Tenth  Grade  Student* 

Can’t  you  see? 


Class  Poem 

When  I  am  nhl  and  »cnry 
And  to  school  no  more  1  go, 
l  shall  nit  down  quietly  and  think 
Of  the  <'l*u4»  |  used  to  know. 

Our  Class  only  numbering  thirteen. 

And  with  four  hoy* 

Who  could  make  lots  of  noise. 

Wf  Kills  had  tilings  to  ourselves. 

Victor  Was  small  and  blew  the  horn 
And  Leslie  beat  the  drum, 

Ifenson  several  language}.  spoke, 

Whlh-  Robert  w ns  fond  of  guns. 

Idllian  was  uur  star  In  Latin 
And  Cecil  was  fond  or  Art. 

Kathryn  S.  a  prftn  little  miss. 

Sweet  Marie  was  our  bashful  hiss. 

Our  little  Catherine  her  lessons  had 
And  Ada  was  prim  and  sedate. 

Nellie  was  kooc!  In  English 
And  wrote  stories  Ilk-  a  hook. 

And  Marguerite  with  her  sharp  hmwn  eyes 
Never  let  anything  pass. 

As  I  am  last 

I  remain  the  thirteenth  Unluckly  laiss.— M.  M. 
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Fawn  Cameron 
Mae  Martrne 
Elva  Maxey 
Adelyn  Ames 
Helen  Mallette 
Addie  Hall 
Bese<e  Shoemake 


Marvin  Shelton 


Clarence  Craig 
Leo  Leonard 
George  Olmstead 
Mark  Stelnman 
A'fred  Klelnberq 
Wesley  Clark 
Arthur  Satterwhlte 


Mar  Marline- . . . . 
Mark  Htfinman.. 
1  Hhurmaki1 

lat.»  l^unanl  ,  . 

Addle  I  lal] . 

Adelyn  Anu'B . 


CLASS  OFFICERS: 

. . President 

.  ..  ,  . . . Vice  Hr^sidcnt 

. »<*’ret»ry-Tivt*surcr 

.  . * . . Kdltor 

. . Keillor 

Marshal 


Class  Yell 

Ice  Cream,  nod  a  water 

Gfugerale  pop 

Ninth  Grade,  Ninth  Grade, 

Right  on  top. 

•Motto:  Venimn*.  VldimuB,  Vit-lmus. 
Colors — Tan  and  Alice  Blue. 


Ninth  Grade  Class  History 

"V/:  i'orr,ei 

.■le.  t.,1  a  ProsidJUr  Vk*l.pI,.»idom .tl»Wret1J^ranndhT,^in,If,erK,  ""  CUW  h«<l 

Marshal,  which  formed  the  solid  foundation  of  their  constitution.  Ml,°r'  '''Wi!'t"n,  Edltur  «"<'  “ 
It  haa  been  the  pride  and  ambition  of  this  cla*«  to  keen  i.  •  , 

"  . . .  w- ran  «■».  °,,r 

In  tfnlvemlttcs,  Beats  In  cXrlasTnd”  ranks'to'fuaJSI'u^  ,>U8ln<',S8  w"  1,,v  ■<">'e».plRtlnc  , -hairs 

^1^,1^  •«  •  and  have 

MAE  MAKTINE.  12. 


SO 


The  Ninth  Grade 


Gee!  bul  I'm  proud  of  my  class. 

It  simply  can’t  be  beat. 

Georgia  Is  the  tallest 

And  Clarence  1b  the  smallest. 

While  Mae  is  our  lady  so  modest  and  so  sweet. 

. 

Then  there  Is  Leo,  the  studious. 

And  Marvin  who  Is  always  so  dutious. 

And  dear  little  Fawn,  who  is  our  pet. 

She  gets  the  highest  marks,  you  can  bet. 

Adelyn  and  Addie.  the  chums. 

And  Helen,  who  can  work  the  hardest  sums. 

Wesley  and  Arthur,  the  wise. 

And  Mark,  whn’d  take  any  prize. 

Bessie,  the  best  In  our  school, 

And  Alfred,  who  dearly  loves  to  fool. 

Then  last  of  all  myself. 

Say!  but  I'm  glad  I'm  one! 

For  altogether  we're  just  the  jolllest  set  under  the  sun. 


Addle  had  some  chewing  gum 
It  was  white  as  snow. 

And  everywhere  that  Addie  went 
The  gum  was  sure  to  go. 

She  took  the  gum  to  Bchool  one  day 
Which  was  against  the  rule: 

Mr.  Selle  took  it  away  from  her 
And  chewed  It  after  school. 
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’  •  . . .  1«  HI  1 II  K 

AntJ  grabbed  our  paper  tight 
inen  looked  around  for  jokes, 
Hut  there  wasn't  one  in  sight 


We  called  aloud  for  jokes 
A  scanty  number  <a nie 
So  don't  object  if  those  below 
Are  familiar,  or  very  tame. 

— Joke  Editors. 


Clerk  \’o  mo  .«T  1,  ,l;,ve  ion  any  brains? 

<•?»£  Z£X;*5;!tz?nr**  ■" "» ,  ,„a. 

““■I',,  ”  h"lr  «"*•>  =  ■»»"-  Ml  m«  M.,  m> 

LlUle  girl:  About  a  fellow 
•Miss  K:  What  kind  or  a  fellow? 

K'""'1  ■  “Tta  Ks  your  fellow, 

love  affairs?  *  "  ay  <h°'<>*y  > :  Miss  Berard.  what  do  you  know  about  ei 

there”iZ^erard'  ,_l  ~d°n  t  know  ®«ch  *bout  them  yet.  (White  there's 

Lor  ma^to  caliche/ «on*kln*  °f  Q'"'en  Elizabeth ):  she  died,  then  fainted,  and  t 
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Heard  In  Biology.  Dr.  Munson:  What  is  appendicitis? 

Senior:  A  disease  of  the  veriform  appendix  caused  by  information. 

Stoltx— disconsolately:  I  aBked  her  If  1  could  see  her  home  and  she  said  she'd 

send  me  a  picture  of  it. 

In  History  Class: 

Ques.  What  were  the  crusades? 

Senior:  The  Crusades  were  millinery  Exhibitions  from  all  parts  of  Europe. 

Mjr  heart’s  on  the  High  Line 
My  heart  is  not  here; 

My  heart's  on  the  High  Line 
A  •chasing  the  dear. 

The  above  song  was  effectively  rendered  by  Miss  M.  Hawes,  Miss  V.  Easterday 
and  I.  Pratt. 

Physics  Prof,  (after  long-winded  proof):  And  now  class,  we  get  X  equals  O. 
Sleepy  Voice  (from  rear  or  room):  Gee!  All  that  work  for  nothing. 

Miss  Ensle  l  in  music):  I  think  Miss  Fudge  has  a  very  sweet  voice. 

Van  House:  Uh  huh. 

I)KIIATK 

Question:  (?)  (?) 

Affirmative:  R.  K.  Lyons  and  P.  M.  Crim. 

Negative:  Miss  Hutchinson. 

Miss  Cole  (in  Domestic  Science):  Miss  Martin,  what  are  raw  beef  sandwiches 
used  for? 

E.  M.  I  disgustedly) :  Dogs! 

Emma  (not  very  loud):  Say.  Vera,  but  you're  pretty  good  looking. 

Vera  (misunderstanding):  Oh.  Emma.  J  can't  help  it.  I  got  (bat  up  on 
Craig's  hill. 

Peggy:  Where  did  Exams  originate.  Mr.  Morgan? 

Prof.  Morgan:  In  the  Garden  of  Eden. 

At  the  dorm:  Say  girls,  I  found  a  button  in  the  soup:  guess  its  part  of  the 
dressing. 

Chet  Robinson  (before  B.  U.  game):  We  have  the  advantage  of  the  Whitworth 
team  on  account  of  the  post.  Ws  are  used  to  playing  with  sticks  and  they  arc  not. 

Elsa  Pearson  t  preparing  to  go  down  town):  Girls,  shall  I  wash  mv  face  or 
powder  It? 

Prof.  Klomme:  Say,  Doctor,  is  there  anything  mentally  wrong  with  mv  son? 
Here  he  is  nearly  three  years  old  and  cannot  talk  yet! 

Well,  from  what  I  hear.  I  don't  think  he  has  much  of  a  chance. 

Miss  Rutt  lln  English  Class  I :  Sh'  Dr.  Harris  is  coming. 

Birdie:  Humph!  She's  not  afraid  of  me. 

Sliva  Smith  (in  History  Class  I :  Prof.  Wilson,  do  you  want  me  to  study  a  man? 
The  English  language  Is  classified  under  three  heads:  Itallic,  Keltic  and  Teutonic 

—  I  Extract  from  English  Thesis). 

MlKMIltS  KHOM  THE  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

4  0T0r'her:  When  MoRe*  live?  After  a  painful  silence  a  boy  read  "Moses 

Teacher:  Now-  why  didn't  you  know  when  Moses  lived? 

Boy:  i  thought  that  was  his  telephone  number. 

Teacher  In  training  school:  If  1  turn  to  the  East  and  look  at  the  rising  Sun, 
what  is  behind  me? 

Boy:  Your  shadow. 

Heard  in  Fourth  Grade  sketching  class:  Oh,  teacher!  let  me  propose  today, 

Helen  Ames  (teaching):  Charles,  what  does  Der  Burgmelster  mean  ? 

Charles:  Oh.  I  don't  know. 

Dan  Casey:  I  know— Master  of  the  Burg — Leslie  Becker. 


the  s!; Tilt,  GOOd  m°rnln*-  f  hlldren'  >o»  Slar!  ,o  gel  up  a<)  early  aa<J  ^ 

«r«Sr„-!£ -v- —  •» . 

w-wittasiu*  rr«„, 

lZtb^°h™'  .,,“pa  d0  you  know  Miss . 

Little  Bov el'  whT*B'  She  **  *n  0nc  ot  ln>'  classes, 
all  now  VVh,.,o„  shouldn't  try  to  tea,  h  her  anythin*. 


She  knows  It 


A.  Reh,nl!eania1Ion’rl“C'1„,'hea,K'rJ  Wht'n  ‘*“"«»t  In  bulk, 
neumae.  Horn  many  pounds  In  «  built? 

Conundrum: 


Knglnnd  during  the  reign  of  Queen 


If  n  man  eats  dates  la  he  consuming  time? 

There  "are  some  peopu'lo'Jhe  halls  w ho* havener ' J1*!'  furl,ls  ^citation  hour): 
In  ordinary  words  we  call  them  [rampi,  haVt'n,t  fol,nd  their  P|ac“  ‘he  world  yeti 

El trabeth?  C°I1,B" :  "’ho  was  QU«-n  or 
•Vilas  Taylor:  George  III  wasn't  ,t? 

do  sums?  }'  wh,,t  do  you  know?  Can  you  write  a  business  letter?  Can  you 

,b~  »•  •» 

Rose  M.  f  F’laln^anii layer.  V  i,T,e  **°  kiDd*  °f  rJlke8'  Mlss  Maxwell. 

K.' V.  HUn'  It llma'maJ o7 i^Tt h^/lTrew  /“  ,OU  Mr'  Van  H°u™ 

""e  .“'I  know  ™hnve.n  ««■«» 

MIm  Hutchinson 
hig  feet. 


Mr.  Van  Mouse  I  envy  anyone  who  can  express  humor  on 

Name  the  shores  that  border  on  the  North  Sea 


Mr.  Wilson  I  In  History  Class) 
and  on  the  English  channel. 

me  to  themap  ^England.'  «omaP  °f  Ire'a,,d  °"  mr  farv'  bu‘  ‘hey  can't  expect 

UUette  of  the  present  inmntVofTh^^rtHtoVwelnrtat^h  ‘'“'if  *°  in(iuem<?  the  etl- 
those  new  students  who  expect  to  reside  in  .hi*  u  !  r*nt  ,heB1  here  ror  the  hem-fit  of 
Read  them  caret u I ly^.s.1  milate  an !.  d.  *  1>‘«raf'l,e  next  year, 

during  vacation  It  will  save  your  time  and  things  ™  r°“  c“n  lt,arn  »°  d“  ‘his 

K I  I.Es  AND  RKta  uriONg 
h-syrup  or  butter  MUST  NOT  be  letr  i„  Hutter  chips. 

II. — ~  Bon**  or  other  remain*  MITKT  vnt  i,„ 

III. — It  soup  Should  EVER  be  served  leave  non^.n  ”e  ZT  '*  m  Z't 

tsrxx'TSi  zsz&r th* ub,e  — — «■  ™ 

IV. — Devour  all  drinkables.  I.  e  coffee  mttir 

V. -Do  NOT  RUSH  The  WATER  WAGON  ’  “  t€"- 

before  — «-  ~- 

(A"  V,0,at0rS  °f  “bOVe  R"'eB  B°d  *TS?&T  *  P*rWCUt*d  "  the  *■»-  extent 
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"l-et  those  now  love  who  never  loved  before; 

And  those  who've  always  loved  now  love  the  more.” 
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Dormitory  News 

The  year  1911-11*12  marks  a  bright  spot  in  the  history  of  the  dormitory,  for  the 
girls  moved  Into  a  beautiful  new  home,  it  is  thoroughly  appreciated  by  both  the  new 
and  old  student*,  especially  the  old.  who  could  hardly  accustom  themselves  to  so  many 
new  conveniences.  Mrs.  Arthur,  however,  by  her  motherly  way,  soon  made  each  of 
u*  reel  at  home,  and  we  have  all  spent  a  most  delightful  year. 

KXTKItTAIMNti  M  Ain't  IN  1HIVS 

The  Matiton  Foot-ball  boys  were  entertained  at  a  dance  after  the  game.  A 
hulTet  luncheon  was  served  in  the  evening. 

K.  XT  K 1 1 T  A I X I XC *  WHITWOHTH  lit)  VS 

After  the  game,  the  Whitworth  Basket-ball  team  was  entertained  at  the  dormi¬ 
tory.  All  the  boys  declared  they  had  a  good  time. 

IX  HIM  IIAXtTC 

One  or  the  pretty  affairs  of  the  seasonwas  given  April  twenty-seventh,  when 
the  girls  entertained  informally  with  a  darning  party. 

I  It  >11X1  IMt’XIC 

The  Uormltory  picnic  was  the  great  event  of  the  year.  It  took  three  Itay  racks 

One  of  the  pretty  affairs  of  the  season  was  given  April  twenty-seventh,  when 
soon  be  forgotten. 
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w ori.i>  yoi'  bklikvb 

That  Zillah  Hedger  won  a  Kentucky  Horse  Race  on  the  roof? 

That  Klsa  Pearson  is  the  leading  Bear? 

That  Eunice  Stakemlller  is  a  cousin  to  Ching  Chong. 

That  Jo  Hodgos  is  the  oldest  girl  in  the  dorm? 

That  Atbel  Hill  hangs  on  to  Otto's  coat  tail? 

That  Harry  Carroll  got  locked  in  the  Dormitory? 

That  Isabel  and  Benchy  have  weak  eyea  and  seek  the  dark? 

That  Virginia  Easterday  crawls  up  the  balcony  to  room  1? 

That  Eva  J.  was  found  locked  in  room  la? 

That  Dlx  could  fall  off  a  horse? 

That  some  student  teacher,  do  not  get  enough  of  the  training  school  in  the  day 
time,  but  hang  around  nights? 

NOTES. 


Talk  of  “Jell”  but  never  mention  "Mutt"  to  the  dormitory  boys. 

Scotlie's  room  is  very  popular  when  she  receives  an  apple  box  from  home. 

On  a  cold  and  frosty  night,  if  you  had  been  on  the  campus  at  about  9:30  p  m 
you  might  have  seen  a  white  dad  figure  on  the  balcony  of  room  1.  It  was  me  hostess 
serving  a  cafaterta  buffet  luncheon. 

Two  up-to-date  Juniors,  vis.  Floreme  Corbott  and  Fannie  Russell,  knew  how  to 
make  the  Seniors  keep  their  last  study  hour.  The  feed  was  line. 

No  deviled  ham  at  Bernices  spread,  but  turkey! 

Friday  evening.  November  10th.  1911.  As  the  hall  clock  pointed  to  the  hour  of 
ulne  the  famous  orchestra  of  second  floor  emerged  from  room  H.  With  that  remark¬ 
ably ‘harmonious.  though  at  .imee  melancholy,  eruption  of  noises  lal.as  mnslci  char¬ 
acteristic  of  a  comb  concert. 

The  bodv  of  musicians  moved  south  to  room  31.  then  north  to  room  13  thence  to 
the  end  of  the  hall  and  return,  notwithstanding  the  peevish  nature  of  the  tenants  of 

the  lower  hall. 

Espying  a  pron.lalng  audience  seated  in  the  favorite  nooks  and  corners  of  the 
lower  hall,  so  dear  to  the  hearts  of  "ablders,"  the  orchestra  congregated  on  second 
landing  and  proceeded  to  render,  with  all  the  pathos  possible  to  a  romb.  those  favorite 
songs  and  ditties  we  all  love  to  hear 

The  applause  was  not  as  enthusiastic  as  might  be  expected,  but  the  orchestra  feel 
that  Uiclr  efforts  were  not  wholly  In  vain;  for  after  the  rendition  of  "How  Can  Lea  e 
Thee,"  followed  by  "Speed  Away."  there  was  an  ominous  stir  and  the  orchestra 

banded  for  the  night. 
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Study  Hour  on  Second  Floor 


Between  the  night  and  the  morning 
When  frolic  is  running  well 
Conics  n  clang  thru  the  wild  commotion. 
W  blch  lx  known  as  the  study  belL 

1  here  s  a  hush  of  ail  screaming  voices 
A  slamming  of  door*  and  then 
A  murmur  of  farewell  and  [Mining 
Which  mailt*  the  departure  of  men. 


Then  quiet  hroodx  o'er  our  dear  dorm. 
The  atmosphere  studious  grows. 

Matron  hopes  we  ll  be  quiet  till  lno,n 
And  maybe  we  will  be-who  knows? 

A  stealthy  step  on  the  stallway, 

The  patter  of  little  <?)  feet. 

A  clear,  sweet  cull  In  the  hallway. 

A  rush  as  conspirators  meet. 

A  door  they  have  banged  In  their  haste 
There's  a  breathless  pause  to  hear 
Any  authorntatlve  footsteps 
That  may  be  drawing  near. 

niggles  and  muffled  chatter, 
lunider  and  louder  It  sounds 
I'ntll  With  a  terrible  elatter 
Their  laughter  has  passed  all  bounds. 

An  ominous  rreak  from  the  first  floor 
As  the  house  president  rolls  from  her  ted 
And  her  heavy  thud  on  the  stall  wav 
Is  heard  by  those  overhead. 

*i  .!  J  •  .  , 

Through  the  hall  kimona*  go  fleeting. 

As  the  guilty  ones  'hike'  to  their  rooms- 
Dispersing  the  teachers'  meeting, 
O'ershadowed  by  President's  doom. 

The  lest  uf  the  tale  Is  soon  told. 

And  the  president  descends  in  high  glee. 
I'OI  under  the  beds  and  In  closets 
She  has  captured  delinquents,  three. 

Between  the  night  and  the  morning, 

■When  we  all  feel  a  trifle  sour. 

I  here  Is  nothing  can  cheer  our  spirits, 
l.lke  u  rapture  In  study  hour. 
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Club  House  Notes 


“Experiences  of  the  Club  Stairways” 

It  was  a  dull,  stormy  night  in  Ellensburg.  The  wind  was  blowing  dismally,  bring¬ 
ing  with  it  gushes  or  rain  against  the  window  pane.  "Just  the  kind  of  a  night."  said 
the  Back  Stairs  of  the  Normul  Club  to  the  Front  Stairs,  "for  you  and  me  to  have  a 
long  visit.  We  will  not  disturb  anyone  ns  the  girls  are  all  aideep  and  we  can  laugh 
and  talk  over  their  jolly  good  times.” 

"I  must  tell  you.  Neighbor  Front  Stairs,  about  what  happened  last  Sunday  even¬ 
ing.  I  was  just  tired  out  and  thought  sure  I  could  rest  for  part  of  the  night,  but  I 
was  sadly  disappointed,  for  1  heard  footsteps  and  muffled  voices  which  proved  to  be 
those  of  Helen  and  Frances.  I  was  Bleepy  but  I  knew  something  was  wrong,  so  in  a 
moment  I  waB  alert,  and  could  not  help  laughing  when  I  heard  Frances  say  to  Helen, 
“1  will  stay  here  while  you  do  the  work!” 

"It  was  certainly  dark  In  the  kitchen,  and  Helen  nearly  fell  over  the  cracker 
box.  I  held  my  breath  for  I  was  nnxIouB  to  see  what  little  Helen  was  going  to  do.  I 
had  not  long  to  wait,  however,  for  she  soon  appeared  with  two  big  dishes  of  sherbet. 
Of  course  I  thought  Helen  would  be  detected,  but  she  arrived  safe  to  Frances  and  said. 
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t,  ~  °*  “•  "’U,d  havfi  601  aome  mor“  °“'y  I  couldn't  carry  It  I  ruat 

t«nk  data  the  biggest  yoke-"  "Oh!  Helen.  .  ;Ust  tove  you  so."  said  r  ”Zi  *  ' 

"Well.  I  do  declare."  said  the  From  Stairs,  "that  la  funny  Now  „  ,  „ 

^  nea  apparently  preparing  to  receive  Silvia  and  her  Friend  Of  ^  did  no,' 

«p  '5!  r 

Rare,  to  stand  a,  my  head  to  hold  on,  of  th^  .tr.n^  For  1“  ",8'rU<''*d  ^  Mar’ 
■el  loose  the  string,  and  the  book  hit  the  lower  door  w.th  a^'T^uM^"6 
Margaret  gay,  ‘You  mut.’  and  Catherine  answer  I  am  sorrv  tr  T  a  r 

turbanee.’  Oh  well!  things  went  in  .so,  ’  *  y  if  1  cause:1  any  dis- 

opened,  and  1  heard  Silvia  gav  with  a  de  Vi  *°m*  Ume'  bUt  laBt  the  <l0or 
I  could  hear  no  more  ‘  “  *  de*P  B‘*h'  1  do  wlah  *  homely.-  Then 

"The  girl*  were  apparently  waiting  for  Silvia  s  fn..na  .  , 

getting  rather  anxioua  when  at  l,»,  .  s-Jas.  frlend  ‘°  '*av*'  Even  1  wa* 

The  girls  were  prepared.  Tor  as  soon  as  he  ate  '  'a  7*  Uell!  1  ^u**  slml'ly  must  go.' 
off  and  darkness  reigned  Books'  dear  ,  ,PP®  nt°  ,he  hal1  the  KWltch  »'«»  turned 
regained  my  breath  aM  was  ^  again  *“  °W  ^  8  **  "’ln—  a°"  -»e„  i 

:rd  havp  thou“ht  n» 

expecting  !o  entertain  the  Lewiston  boys  the  next°nlght0newelle<I,0"rly  7  the>'  WeF* 

,  „„„  ,b,  „„  do 

could  hoar  .Susie  say.  never  mind  Glow  it  win  7  '  have  all  got  guns!-  i 

Now  stop  talking  in  your  s.eep.  for  ,  wan,  ,o  gel  Lm^rm  "  *°  **  br*akfaW 

,o  o “r,""' •?» ■» » «■  » 

hear  Maude  say.  Helen,  may  I  takl  yo^r  5  *7  m°U""*  I  can  just 

Caesar's  Ghost!  Maude  wake  m  ^r,vT„  Clwk?»hp“  Vera  say,  Great 

nosers  '  ,f  you  get  up  ear.y  the  morning:  loo/-  X*  "coT-  ^ 

"Good  night,  Back  Stairs." 

“Good  Night.** 


ftO 
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It  was  the  night  of  the  Junior  Class  Meeting.  The  newly  elected  Editor-In-Chief 
and  Business  Manager,  returning  to  their  attic  rooms,  were  met  at  the  head  of  the 
stairs  by  the  toddler  Freahie,  the  light  of  the  household. 

-  With  the  light  of  great  innocence  shining  in  her  countenance  the  child  lisped,  "I 
guess  you  people  will  grow  two  feet  now  Just  'cause  you  are  publishing  the  Year 
Book.” 

Poor,  Poor  little  Freahie!  Not  to  know  that  one  must  grow  more  than  two  feet  to 
edit  a  Year  Book!  Not  to  know  that  a  quadruped  couldn’t  possibly  do  it,  though  it 
Is  a  dog  s  job.  and  one  has  to  work  like  u  horse." 

At  the  sight  of  such  divine  unsophistication  the  staff  hid  its  eyes  and  stole  silently 
away. 

“To  think,"  said  the  Art  Editor,  "that  she  will  grow  away  from  the  childish  joys 
of  the  Freshman,  Jog  through  the  weary  stages  of  the  Sophomore,  and  then  have  the 
heavy  burdens  of  Juniorhood  and  Koolluoism  thrust  upon  her." 

“And  then  to  have  It  cruelly  brought  home  to  her,"  sighed  the  Business  Man¬ 
ager,  "that  it  takes  the  wisdom  of  Solomon,  the  patience  of  Job.  the  brass  of  a 
door  knocker  und  the  stlcktoitiveness  of  “Tangle-foot"  to  produce  a  Kooltuo." 

Where  Ignorance  is  bliss  it  is  fearful  to  get  wise."  quoted  the  KdItor-in-Chief 
tearfully. 


The  members  of  the  Staff  are  greatly  indebted  to  Miss  Mabelle  Lisle,  Miss  Edna 
I  eairs  and  Miss  Clara  Herg  for  the  pen  sketches  they  have  so  generously  contributed 
to  the  Annual,  and  the  Editor  wishes  to  assure  them  of  her  hearty  appreciation  of 
the  work. 
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The  American  Boy 


*h'  view-point  that  In  the 

words  taken  front  G  S  „  ,t  ,  T.  °f  *he  er"al  fund*“*“«»l  virtues.  '  These 
.  -  anlej  Hall  furnish  my  chief  reason  for  presenting  this  ropy 

“  “*™~ =3S£SS  vrr: 

Oh  where  and  oh  where  is  the  old-fushlonei  boy. 

Has  the  old-rashioned  boy  and  his  old-fashioned  ways 
Been  crowded  aside  by  the  Lord  Kauntleroy  — 

The  cheap  tinseled  make-believe.  Tull  of  alloy. 

Without  the  pure  gold  of  the  rollicking  jov 

Of  the  old-fashioned  boy  „r  the  old-fashioned  days?" 

ago  .mle"2e,,?ondwlUd„yo!#true  ' *  T^.  S°°*  ^  ^  years 

published  on  poultry  than  on  child  stu'lv  "**  B°  f“r  b**k  to  nnd  ,nore  books 
hors^r  Why  study  animal  l.du.^^ 

says  Horace  Mann.  "I  could  have  done  three  times  as  well  a  ,  I  J  ’ 

•  ho  laws  of  health  and  disease  as  1  know  about  the  stars  1  iLrnT.?*  ***  °f 
movements  of  the  planets  as  U  1  ,earne:!  a*l  about  th* 

•heir  orbits.  I  broke  down 7.  ***  “  1  c01"d  not  trace 

•o  do  now  ,  do  -  '<tbor  ■  «  able 

the  age.  *  °f  the  boy  ib  the  hope  of 

he's  bad^nd^hlv^e^dla  T  T**”*  Th*  "»■»«.  say 

had.  The  teacher  staked  her  h'd  a„d JT'  Z  H,B  *«>“ 

««•  "«'■  any.  "He  Z£  to  bc  ^Id  ^  T „  T"  *  l'"™  Th*  par‘ 
around  the  woodshed  with  a  quick  b.’rk  when  ce  Am  T  ,1  “rert  *UI  *° 
distance.  He's  had  some  tin  ran  exper  ence  Then  tZ  Tn^  th“ 

the  American  lloy  must  be  bad.  eXPe"<Dre'  Then  wh»'  shall  I  say?  Only  this: 

stored  in  the  woodshed  for  uL  after  hnn  !  "8  n>°'hera  '***«'  wh,«h  ha«  been 

carpet  are  c„,  gr^tTolIs  for  wdndoJl  oUZLZi  “”n  'he  "f  «>• 

fully  equipped.  The  show  has  hi  t  t  a  *  *  **  ani1  there  is  a  show  tent 

animals.  hB8  Ju*‘  C'^d-  U  «*  »»*  «»•  f«r  the  feeding  of  the 

Two  scouts  go  out  under  cover  of  darkness  amt  with  n  . 

•he  native  hunter  of  the  primeval  m ■■  ,  c  ,  ,  *  d  alth  the  keeness  and  sagacity  of 

they  know  Where  — 

shoJiH  irr^rhoieVr; ay,  on„ ,,,e  po,i8hed — -da  *  muddy 

Behold  the  print 'of  hls  muddy  Zu  onTh?^  ^Z  f  *"*  ^  tOPa 

ztzrzzxz,  bzv:z::Tzz  ?:  Tr  °rZZ* 

Wi"  **  Amer,Ca"  ,toV  «»  *be  front  lent,  no,  "romcL^.Tom  “qn«“ 
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The  bashful  girl  sits  In  the  recitation  Just  In  front  of -him,  and  when  she  tries  to  rise 
she  finds  she  Is  tied  to  the  seat.  The  American  Boy  is  busy  with  problems.  An 
occasion  like  this  is  about  the  only  time  he  is  ever  found  studying.  He  has  a  mouse 
in  his  pocket  with  a  little  bell  tied  around  Its  neck,  and  at  the  psychological  moment 
it  is  turned  loose.  The  American  Boy  Is  always  In  the  rough  and  tumble  crowd. 
"Henry."  said  a  worried  teacher,  “you  seem  not  to  appreciate  being  with  respectable 
people,  so  you  may  come  and  stand  by  me."  Wherever  lie  is  there  is  confusion  and 
tumult.  Add  to  this  your  own  experience  with  boys,  and  can  we  not  Join  in  saying 
"The  American  Boy  Is  bad." 

Yet.  in  spite  of  such  an  array  of  facts,  are  we  not  anxious  to  call  for  the  feet  of 
the  American  Boy  to  run  errands  for  us?  Would  you  not  rather  hear  your  praises 
sung  by  the  lips  of  the  American  Boy  than  from  anyone  else?  That  voice,  so  given 
to  rude  Joke*,  winB  your  prises  in  oratory.  Those  active  muscle*  can  turn  out  more 
work  than  the  skilled  mechanic.  That  mind,  so  given  to  mischief,  will  search  out  the 
mysteries  of  the  universe,  and  Interpret  the  music  of  the  solar  system.  Those  hands, 
so  inclined  to  perpetual  motion,  will  perform  a  task  that  will  astonish  the  the  nation. 

"The  pen  of  the  author  and  scholar, 

The  noble  and  wise  of  the  land, 

The  chisel,  the  sword,  anti  the  pallette 

Shall  be  held  In  those  little  brown  hands." 

Many  of  us  give  the  boy  credit  for  little  thinking  and  leas  of  reasoning.  The 
truth  is,  our  boys  reaxon  to  conclusions  earlier  than  we  think.  A  boy  came  home 
from  church  and  was  asked  to  name  the  text.  After  thinking  awhile  he  said.  "The 
text  was  ‘Don’t  be  afraid  and  I'll  give  you  a  bed  quilt."  "That  Isn't  in  the  Bible," 
said  the  mother.  The  child  insisted,  and  after  the  mother  consulted  the  pastor  the 
text  was  found  to  be  "Fear  not;  the  comforter  will  come.'  ' 

Emmy  Lou  was  In  the  second  grade.  She  was  studying  music.  The  teacher  of 
music  said  "A  is  Do."  Emmy  l<ou  repeated  “A  is  Do.”  The  teacher  said  "A  is 
always  Do."  Emmy  l.ou  repeated  the  new  thought  until  she  knew  she  could  remem¬ 
ber  it.  The  music  lesson  was  over,  anj  the  spelling  class  was  called.  Emmy  Lou 
was  head,  and  the  teacher  pronounced  the  word  "Adam”  and  Emmy  Lou  spelled 
"Do-d-do-m-,  Adam.”  She  was  surely  thinking  and  reasoning. 

A  boy  came  home  from  school.  He  had  been  taught  that  to  ask  a  question  or  call 
attention  to  any  task  performed,  he  should  raise  his  hand.  He  took  the  basket  and 
started  to  gather  the  eggs.  At  the  hen  house  door  he  stopped,  and  his  mother  heard 
him  say.  "All  you  chickens  that  have  laid  an  egg  raise  your  hands." 

The  control  of  the  American  Boy  la  by  authority  as  well  as  by  self-direction."  No 
lickin’  no  lamin'  ”  may  have  been  a  good  method  away  back  in  Posey  County.  Indiana, 
but  "Some  lickn’  some  lamin'  ”  is  not  had  pedagogy  even  yet.  It  is  well  to  know  that 
often  the  heavy  hand  of  authority  should  take  hold  of  both  the  situation  and  the  boy. 
Yet  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  nine  out  or  ten  boys  may  be  controlled  from  within. 
I'so  the  foot  less  and  the  hand  more;  use  suppression  less  and  helpfulness  more.  Get 
acquainted  with  the  boy  and  the  greater  half  of  the  battle  is  over. 

But  the  child  soon  passes  beyond  this  stage  of  Innocency,  and  enters  the  real  boy 
world.  This  is  the  period  of  worry  for  the  parent,  because  the  boy  is  so  silent,  while 
lie  was  once  so  talkative.  He  now  1*  initiated  into  the  gang.  White's  Court  of  Boy- 
vtlle  Is  so  excellent  both  in  presentation  and  accuracy  of  portrayal  that  I  must  quote 
from  It. 
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Teachers  and  parents  who  have  passed  the  gang  period  some  years  ago  can  realize 
the  impenetrable  wall  aronnd  the  town  of  Boyvllle.  Slorm  It  as  you  may  with  light¬ 
heartedness.  bombard  it  with  heavy  guns,  load  It  with  fishing  hooks,  skates,  base-balls, 
tops  and  marbles,  but  the  wall  remains. 

Boyvllle  is  a  free  town.  Here  people  mind  their  own  affairs,  and  It  Is  desired  that 
others  do  the  same.  There  are  no  laws,  but  custom  Is  stronger  than  all  law  if  spec¬ 
tacled  gentry  should  come  nosing  through  the  streets  of  Boyvllle.  speaking  of  the  san¬ 
itation.  which  is  not  of  the  best,  objecting  to  the  constitution  and  by-laws  which  were 
made  when  the  hills  were  piled  up.  the  boys  would  consider  the  Intrusion  an  insult  and 
expel  the  intruder  with  snowballs. 

The  notion  that  a  foreigner  could  interfere  with  the  superstitions  of  hoys  Is 
repulsive  to  the  freeholders  In  Boyvllle.  Does  not  the  first  article  In  the  Constitu¬ 
tion  expressly  state  that  the  snake  s  tall  does  not  die  till  the  sun  goes  down:  that  to 
make  a  ring  around  the  marble  In  the  sand  charms  it  from  being  hit;  that  to  kill  a 
toad  makes  the  cows  give  bloody  milk:  that  horse  hairs  In  water  turn  to  worms  It, 
nine  days;  that  spitting  on  the  bait  pleases  the  fish  What  ancient  tradition  declares 
is  true  Is  l he  law  everlasting,  and  no  wise  parent  or  teacher  will  disturb  II  Tor  even  a 
moment. 


Such  is  the  condition  in  the  gang,  and  wise  is  the  teacher  or  the  parent  who  has 
given  sufficient  time  to  the  suject  to  understand  the  best  way  to  lead  the  bov  while  in 
the  gang,  not  to  remove  him  rr.»m  It.  The  main  point,  we  must  remember,  is  that 
these  laws  were  made  when  little  Adam  touched  bottom  In  the  river  that  run  out  of 

M!.nLbo  1,tU°  eeth'  ,ltUe  Bnoth'  "HI®  Noah,  by  the  boys  of  the  elder  days  who  threw 
mud  balls  with  withes  from  the  tree  whereon  David  hung  his  harp  ten  thousand  vears 
thereafter.  Boyvllle  was  on  old  town  when  Nlnevah  was  a  pioneer  post. 


Two  Irishmen  stood  looking  Into  the  window  at  Borne  yellow  pumpkins.  "Mighty 
big  oranges,  Pat."  said  one  of  the  men.  to  his  friend,  who  had  Just  arrived  from  Ire¬ 
land.  Yes."  said  his  friend.  "It  wouldn't  take  many  of  them  to  make  a  down  "  \s 
parents  and  teachers  we  realize  that  one  boy  at  this  age  requires  almost  a  dozen  adults 
o  keep  »>m  in  sight.  He  makes  the  teacher  earn  her  salary.  He  causes  no  end  of 
noisy  *  l"  ^  '*  W°rrl*d  BboUt  n,ore  when  he  i8  Quiet  than  when  he  Is 


The  mother  watches  her  hoy  leave  the  home  in  the  morning,  and  with  his  cap 
pulled  down  over  liis  eyes  he  starts  down  the  street  to  meet  the  crowd.  She  may 
ask  him  Where  he  is  going,  but  she  gets  a  brief  answer,  if  any  at  all.  She  cannot 
believe  the  thought  of  the  poem  which  says: 


"For  the  hand  that  rocks  the  cradle 
Is  the  hand  that  rules  the  world.” 


m  \  everything,  but  now  he  is  silent.,  and  she  says  with  much 

feeling.  I  can  t  understand  II;  1  do  not  see  how  I  could  have  done  better  bv  him; 
but  there  Is  something  wrong, The  hand  that  rocks  the  cradle  Isn't  moving  the  world 


in  this  particular  case.  Hi*  two  sister*,  both  older  than  he.  were  bo  confiding  and 
quiet  and  he  so  BCClusive  at  one  time  and  noisy  at  another."  Yes,  he  is  different  from 
the  girls,  and  he  should  be.  We  shouldn't  expect  to  develop  both  under  the  same 
process,  it  may  be  all  right  for  the  girl  to  be  quiet,  but  it  Isn’t  all  right  If  the  boy  i* 
quiet.  "Mary,  go  upstair*  and  see  what  John  is  doing,  and  tell  him  to  quit."  should  be 
the  attitude  of  the  past.  Now  we  are  learning  that  a  boy  must  be  active,  and  we  ex¬ 
pect  him  to  develop  through  this  same  activity. 

The  boy  who  sit*  on  the  front  seat  at  school  and  seems  to  be  such  a  model  has  the 
chances  against  him.  One  thing  Is  quite  sure,  he  will  never  set  the  world  afire  by  his 
great  genius,  neither  will  he  go  far  down  Into  meanness.  He  may  never  occupy  the 
felon’s  cell,  but  it  will  be  more  Impossible  for  him  to  occupy  any  position  of  trust. 
You  need  not  worry  about  that  pale-faced,  inactive  boy  for  he  will  never  he  worth 
much  or  worthless,  but  be  careful  of  the  American  Boy.  for  he  has  within  him  the 
power  to  rise  to  the  highest  position  of  honor  and  trust  in  the  gift  of  the  people,  or 
to  go  to  the  lowest  cell  in  the  darkest  dungeon  of  iniquity.  Watch  the  active  Amer¬ 
ican  Boy.  He’s  worth  while. 
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Does  Modem  Education  Foster  Morals? 


According  to  a  recent  report  of  the  warden  of  our  state  penitentiary  at  Walla 
Walla,  out  of  approximately  one  thousand  convicts,  there  are  twenty-eight  college 
graduates,  or  one  to  every  thirty-six  convicts. 

According  to  the  report  of  the  Commissioner  of  Education  of  the  United  States 
for  1908,  there  is  one  college  graduate  for  every  three  hundred  inhabitants.  This 
Indicates  that,  so  far  as  our  state  ts  concerned,  college  education  does  not  diminish 
crime,  but  increases  it.  unless  we  have  more  than  our  share  of  college  convicts. 

The  important  question  arises,  whether  a  system  of  education  that  increases 
crime  is  worth  while.  What  is  the  aim  of  education?  Does  our  system  carry  out 
that  aim?  Is  it  true  that  college  life  leads  young  men  Into  the  formation  of  habits, 
that  they  cannot  continue  after  leaving  school,  without  becoming  dishonest?  If  so. 
should  we  not  have  a  movement  looking  to  the  establishment  of  a  greaer  simplicity  of 
life  in  our  college  settlements?  Education  ought  to  diminish  crime  by  Increasing  the 
rule  of  reason. 

Sentiment  and  true  emotion  are  the  things  that  rule  the  world.  Let  us  place 
before  our  pupils  Americanism  which  Is  embodied  in  human  character  so  that  they 
may  have  an  ideal  and  understand  what  true  Americanism  is.  Unless  the  child 
burns  with  patriotism  when  he  studies  the  lire  of  our  great  leaders  the  end  is  not 
accomplished. 
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Washington  National  Bank 

ELLENSBURG,  WASH. 

RESOURCES  $1,105,380.00 

Oulv  National  Bank  in  Kittitas  County 


Hosonm,  Barger  Than  tho  Combined  Reaoums  of  All 
Other  Banks  in  Couutv. 

I  XI TED  STATES  DEPOSITORY 


"  e  <  'an  Help  You  Save.  Our  Line  of 

Ladies’  Furnishings, 

Ribbons,  Laces 

and  Embroideries 

JS  Jlt  Bar*^“  Prices  and  Turned  Over  to  You 

Without  Fancy  Profits. 

A  Co“plete  Line  of  Stationery 

BRILEYS’  BARGAIN  STORE 
’’Richardson's  Art  Goods” 


9S 


Our  Three  Great  Aims  in 

The  Rexall  Store 

Ladies’  and  Misses’  Appar¬ 
el  for  Stylish  Dresses  arc 

Style 

HARRY  8.  EL  WOOD 

Prescription  Druggist 

Quality 

Price 

Telephone  Main  55 

Millinery  a  Specialty 

Free  Delivery 

P.  KREIDEL  &  CO. 

THE  REXALL  STORE 

I.  H.  WEIST 


CLOAK  AND  SUIT  HOUSE 

We  Have  the  Same  Exclusive  Line  of  Sl  lTS,  ( 'OATS,  DRESSES 
and  all  Ready-to-Wear  GARMENTS  for  the  Ladies  that 
Can  lie  Had  in  Any  of  the  Coast  Cities. 

J.  H.  WEIST 

MRS.  L.  E.  MARSHEL,  Mgr. 
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R.  B.  Wilson  & 
Company 

The  Twin  Stores 


Everything  of  the  Best  to 
Wear. 


We  Specialize  on  the  Palmer 
Garments  in  Our  Suit 
Department. 

Ii.  B.  WILSON  &  ('(). 
flic  Twin  Stores 


The  Ellensburg 
Pantorium 

<  ’an  make  your  old  clothes  look 
like  new.  Clothes  cleaned, 
pressed  and  repaired.  We 
are  up-to-date  and  change 
with  the  fashions.  French 
drv  cleaning  a  Specialty. 

Prices  are  Bight 
^  e  Aim  to  Please 

JAMES  E.  WILSON 
420  North  Pine  Street 
Phone  Black  2871 


H.  B.  Carroll  &  Co. 


HEAL  ESTATE,  INSURANCE  AND  SURETY  BONDS 


harm  Lands  and  Orchard  Tracts 
Collections  of  Rents,  Care  of  Property  for  Non-Residents 


Phone  Main  69 


111  East  Fourth  St. 


Ellensburg,  Wash. 


WE  ARE 

THE  LEADERS 

If  You  Want  the  REST 
in  Farm  Property, 
Irrigated  or  Dry 
Write  to 

B.  L.  FINLEY  LAND  CO 

208  West  Fourth  Street 
Ellensburg,  Washington 


ELLENSBURG 

Music  Store 

405  Pearl  Street 
N.  U.  Blaekmore,  Prop. 


A  tine  line  of  pianos  always 
on  hand  on  easy  terms. 

Victor  and  Edison  Phono 
graphs.  Records. 

Music  From  10c  Up. 


Carscadden  Grocery  Co. 

PUKE  FOOD  PURVEYORS 


Fresh  Vegetables  and  Fruits  a  Specialty 


OUR  SERVILE  IS  SECOND  TO  NONE 


Phone  Main  45 


107  E.  Third  Street 


HU 


accuracy 


IXHI  HKS  COXrillKNCK  AM)  NltXKSN 


Prescription  impounding  requires  aecoracy.  absolute 
your  physlrian  seeks. 


accuracy, 


to  produce  results 


Jzr? prr,puons>  b~"uB-  °f  °ur  «■«■* — * « 

creeks.  A  prescr.pt.on  brought  to  us  carries  an  Insurance  policy  of  accuracy. 
Also:  Count  your  pay.  It’s  hard  earned. 


Get  a  dollar  *  worth  for  each 
each.  Kull  value  Is  certain  at 
rrlption  work. 


one  of  those  dollars.  You  gave  that  much  work  for 
our  drug  store.  Quality  and  accuracy  )n  our  pres- 


SO  DO  YOUR  TRADING  WITH 


THE  PERRY  DRUG  CO 


PHONK  FILACK  2201 


T.  T.  HARDISTY 


GARTIN 


Dry  Goods 

Ladies  Cloaks 

The  Store  that  Saves  You  Money 


ELLENSBURG,  WASH. 


Auto  &  Cycle  Co. 

repairs 

Autos 

Motor  Cycles 

Bicycles 

All  Kinds  of  Novelty  Work 
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Goodwin 

and 

Denny 

Props. 

EPEEDY 

HACK 

SERVICE 

PHONE 
MAIN  •» 


GO  TO 

But  \  on  (’an  Do  Better  at  the 

H.  A.  GOTZIAN 

KITTITAS 

m 

Meat  Market 

For  All  Leather  Gymnasium 

Dealers  in  Fresh  and  Halted 

Shoes.  They  are  the 

Meats. 

Best. 

rf? 

Good  Serviee  Guaranteed 
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PHILATHEA  CLASS  IN  THE  METHODIST  SUNDAY  SCHOOL 

ARTI IUR  J.  COLLINS.  Teacher 


Tirst  Methodist  Chureh.  Third  and  Ruby 


John  W,  Caughlnn.  Minister 


Edward  J.  Klemme.  Sunday  School  Superintendent 


St  NDAV  SERVICES:  Sunday  Schuul  DM5  A.  M. 


Preaching  Service*.  ji;0«  a.  m.  an(,  7;30  p  m 


Ep worth  League.  6:30  p.  m. 


To  Men  Only 

VVliat  Better  Thing  Could  You 
Do  Thau  to  Join  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A. 


Our  standard  of 
work  is  not  found 
In  the  ordinary 
shop. 


25  years  experi¬ 
ence  as  watch¬ 
maker. 


MV  PERSONAL 
guarantee  hacks 
everything  from  my 
shop. 


J.  N.  O.  THOMPSON 
Jeweler  and  Watchmaker 
•H8  North  Pearl  St. 
Successor  to  O.  S.  Donaldson 
Phone  Red  2502 


I  0-4 


P.  C.  ANDERSON.  Pre». 


H.  W.  REX,  Manager 


Kittitas  Employment  Bureau 
and  Real  Estate  Brokerage  Office 

GENERAL  OFFICE 

ELLENSBURO,  WASHINGTON 

We  Furnish  All  Kinds  of  Help  For  All  Kinds  of  Positions 
We  Handle  Large  and  Small  Traets  of  Fanning  Lands. 

BRANCH  OFFICES:  Seattle,  Cle  Eluni,  Kittitas,  Roslyn, 
Beverly  and  North  Yakima. 


W.  K.  BRILEY 

Crab  Creek 

Funeral  Direetor,  Enibalmer 

LUMBER  CO. 

Lady  Assistant 

Lumber,  Shingles,  Lath, 

Mouldings,  Sasli  Doors,  Mill- 

work,  Lime,  Cement,  Plaster, 

Amlmlanee  Service 

Building  Paper. 

(Day  or  Night) 

Masonic  Building 

COAL  AND  FRUIT  BOXES 

113  W.  6th  St.  Phone  Main  8 

Corner  First  and  Pine  Street 

tor, 


Washington  State  Normal  School 


AT  ELLENSBURG 

Established  1890;  opened  Sep¬ 
tember  6.  1891;  Central  build¬ 
ing  erected  in  189S. 

Training  School  building 
erected  In  1808. 

First  Principal. 

B.  F.  Barge.  1891-1891. 

Second  Principal. 

P.  A.  Get*.  1891-1898. 

Third  Principal. 

W.  E.  Wilson.  1898. 


The  grounds  were  extended  and  a  dormitory 
Erected  in  1911. 


building  was 


Tl"'  twenty-second  school  year  will  open  September  3,  1912. 

The  faculty  of  next  year  will  be,  with  three  exception.,,  the 
same  as  at  present,  eight  men  and  thirteen  women. 

A  four  year’s  course  from  the  tenth  grade  and  a  two  year’s 
course  for  graduates  of  accredited  four  year  high  schools  lead  to 

a  diploma  which  authorizes  the  holder  to  teach  in  anv  of  the 

schools  of  the  state  for  five  years.  After  three  years  of  successful 
teaching  the  holder  of  a  diploma  becomes  entitled  to  a  life  diploma. 

Tuition  is  free.  The  annual  registration  fee  is  ten  dollars,  one 
halt  of  which  is  returnable. 

Hoard  with  furnished  room  in  the  dormitory  or  the  normal  club 
house  costs  four  dollars  per  week. 

F°r  . . .  iufo™““"  and  a  catalog,  address  the  principal 

or  the  secretary.  1 

W  .  E.  \\  1LSON,  Principal 


I  OH 


J.  c.  HUBBELL 


J.  D.  MATHEWS 


HUBBELL  &  MATHEWS 

Real  Estate 

Orchard  Tracts,  Ranches  and  City  Property 


Fanners  Bank  Building  Ellensburg,  Wash. 


Ellensburg  Consolidated 
Abstract  Co. 

(INCORPORATED) 

1 

Wunderbose 

Abstracts  of 

Title 

Guaranteed  to  wear  four 

Office  1(K)  W.  Fourth  Street 
Ellensburg 

months  without  darning  in 
heel,  toe  or  sole — new  ones 

Fae-simile  Copies  of  all  Coun¬ 
ty  Records  in  Our  Vaults 

free  if  they  don’t. 

F.  P.  WOLFF,  President 

F.  E.  CRAIG,  Vice-President 
and  Manager 

$1.00  Per  Box— 4  Pail's 

Phone  Main  91 

SIMON  P.  FOGARTY  CO. 
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Alfred  A.  Smjati  home 

Meat  Market 


Plumbing  and  Heating 
Sheet  Metal  Works 

W  est  Fifth  Street 
phone  SHOP  red  2001 

Residence  Phone  Red  M2 1 


Choiee  Fresh  and  Salt.  Meats 
Always  on  Hand 

1 13  Fourth  Street 
Phone  Main  83 


DR.  T.  S.  WASSON 


Special  Attention  to  Eve  Diseases 


and  I"  itting'  Glasses 


Railway  Block 


Williams-Smithson  Co. 

GENERAL  HARDWARE 

Damping  Party,  Lot  of  Fun, 

Get  Your  Tackle  and  Buv  a  Gun. 

I  * 

Hunting,  Fishing,  Sport  Galore, 

All  You  Want  and  Something  More 
Found  at  Williams-Smithson 's  Store. 


308-310  North  Pearl  Street  Phone  Main  30 


Palmer  Bros. 

THE  MODEL 

Livery  Feed  and  Sale  Stables 

PHARMACY 

0.  W.  BALL,  Pro]). 

Everything  in 

Kodaks,  Papers,  Films,  ete. 

<  ’orner  Sixth  and  Main 

Phone  No.  Main  17 

107  E.  Fourth  St. 
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To  Our  Friends ,  the  Normal  Students 


We  appreciate  your  patronage  and  support 
this  past  year.  We  hope  we  have  deserved 
your  loyal  support.  Our  constant  aim  is  to 
please  and  entertain  you.  We  will  lx* 
pleased  to  meet  many  of  you  next  year. 

Very  Sincerely, 

ISIS  THEATRE 


in 


THE  BANK  OF  ELLENSBURG 


The  oldest  Bank  in  the  County  offers  for  your 
reflection  the  following  Lincoln  gem: 

"Teach  economy:  that  is  one  ol  the  first 
virtues.  It  begins  with  saving  money.” 

A.  LINCOLN. 


TIIK  BANK  OF  ELLENSBURG 
•I  per  cent  interest  on  Savings  Deposits 


E.  It.  SNOWDEN, 
President 


s.  S.  NESB1T, 

Cashier 


The  Bazaar 

Willis  &  Manners,  Props. 


China,  Glassware,  Toys 
and  Stationery 


Pearson  Blk,  Ellensburg,  Wn. 


Your  Telephone 

puts  you  within  speaking  dis¬ 
tance"  of  6000  home  people  as 
well  as  467,245  Long  Distance 
Subscribers  in  the  Pacific 
Northwest. 

The  modern  way  is  the  tele¬ 
phone  way. 

I  )on 't  Travel — Telephone. 

If  you  don’t  have  a  tele¬ 
phone,  just  call  up  the  install¬ 
ation  department,  they  will 
take  care  of  you. 

Ellensburg  Telephone  Co. 


THIS  BOOK  IS  A 


“  made  in  ELLENSBURG  ” 
PRODUCT 


It  was  printed  and  bound  in  the  plant  of  The  Record  Press,  and 
is  a  fair  sample  of  the  work  turned  out  by  The  Record,  which  has 
one  of  the  best  equipped  printing  plants  in  the  Pacific  Northwest. 
Special  attention  is  paid  to  school  annuals  and  booklets  requiring 
tine  halftone  and  color  printing. 


311  N.  MAIN  STREET 
PHONE  MAIN  9 


PUBLISHERS 

The  Evening  Record 
Ellensburg  Localizer 


You  c„  !u  br 

ZlZ'in  '•  . .  »«.  trp.-u., 

papei .  and  carbon  paper.  Loos.-  lenf  bookkeeping  scu. 


AOKXTS  ItOV.XL  TYl'KWItlTKKS 


1 1  2 


Life  Cali  lx*  Made  One  Pleasant  Thing  After  Another  if  you 
Buy  Your  Groceries  of 

Payne  &  Emerson 


Tlu*  Sanitary  Store 


Next  Door  to  P.  O. 


don't  FORGET 

SCHULTZ 


FOR 

FINE  ICE  CREAMS  AND  CANDY 
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QUEEN  THEATRE 

PRESENTS  A  FORM  OF  ENTERTAINMENT  RECOGNIZED 
TO  BE  INSTRUCTIVE  AND  EDUCATIONAL 

Scenes  of  Travel,  Current  Events,  and  productions  which 
have  for  their  aim  a  moral  uplift,  provide  a  program  that 
is  pleasing  and  helpful. 

W.  A  CHAMBERS 

manager  and  owner 


Charles  H.  Flummerfnlt  W.  !».  Fries 

Sweaters 

Flummerfelt  &  Price 

I  liis  Store  is  Headquarters 

Real  Estate 

for 

Insurance  and  Brokerage 

“ROUGH-NECK”  Sweaters 
The  heavy,  roomy,  Comforta- 

hie  Kind. 

Ellensburg,  Washington  All  Colors.  All  Prices 


Fred  P.  Wolff  Co. 

Clothing  and  Furnishings 
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Pacific  States  Lumber  Co 


Dealers  in  a  General  Line  of 

BUILDING  MATERIAL 


H7  West  Third  Street 


Phone  Main  2d 


THE 

KITTITAS 
Electric  Laundry 


A  Painstaking  Service,  Not  a 
Pain-giving  One. 

Phone  Main  40 


Gilmore  &  Gilmore 


Fresh  Groceries,  Feed  and 
Produce 


QUALITY 

and 

PROMPT  SERVICE 


Everything  Fresh  in  Season. 

Phone  Main  104 
102  W.  Third  Street 


iik 


Ramsay  Hardware  Com 


pany 


Farm  Implements 
Stoves  and  Tinware 


PLUMBING  and  HEATING 


Pautski'  H  Art 
Stufiio 

Roy  Weaver 

1  lit*  leading  photographic 
establishment  in  Central 
\\  aahington.  Always  up-to- 
date  in  latest  styles  of  finish 
an,j  mountings,  developing 
and  furnishings  for  amateurs. 

DENTIST 

kodaks 

hor  Sale  or  Rent. 

-12  Pearl  Street 

Phone  Main  70 

Kllensburg,  Washington 

Huhbell  Pudding 

1 1 « 


Get  the  Right  Kind 


«»f  Stationery  when  you  are  going  to  Write 

We  Sell  the  BEST  lines  of  Students’  Supplies  for  Either  the  Study 
Table  or  the  Writing  Desk. 

Large  Stock  ot  Kodaks  and  Kodak  Supplies 
1’ietion  and  Gift  Books  to  suit  the  Most  Fastidious — Where? 

C.  E.  WHEELER  &  TO. 

Kittitas  Townsite  Agents 

THE 

GUY  C.  WILLIAMS 
LAND  COMPANY 

Agt.  for  Milwaukee  Land  Co. 
Ellensburg— Kittitas 
Phone  Main  95 
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We  Want  the  Goods  We  Sell 
You  to  Give  Satisfaction 

If  they  don’t  do  it,  we  want 
.Von  to  tell  us,  right  away. 
Mistakes  slip  past  us  some¬ 
times,  but  we  can’t  correct 
them  unless  you  point  them 
out.  Out  With  it  Folks! 
SHOITDY-BURNHAM  CO. 
Phone  Main  41 
>114  X.  Pin<»  st. 

Hardware,  Farm  implements 
Granite  and  Crockery 
Paints  and  Oils 


^  e  Have  flu*  Secrets  of 


French  Dry  Cleaning 

Ladies  and  Gents  Clothes  fixed  to  perfection.  New  suits  made 
to  order,  Guaranteed  in  every  particular.  Prices  low  as  possible. 

ENT  Kit  PRISE  TAILORING  COMPANY 
Gerberg  &  Kobilka 


Corner  Fifth  and  Main,  Ellensburg,  Wash. 


T.  W.  Farrell 

Harness  and  Saddles,  Tents, 
Awnings,  Miner’s  Supplies 


Oldest  Shop  in  the  City 


Ordered  Work  a  Specialty 


Repairing  on  Short  Notice 
Phone  Black  1471 


THE 

FARMERS  BANK 

Ellensburg,  Wash. 

<  ’apital  and  Surplus 
$60,000.00 

U.  S.  Depository  for  Postal 
Savings. 

OFFICERS: 

Jumps  Kamsay.  Pretddnnt 
R.  l*n  Burn  ns,  Vice  President 
8.  P.  Wlpprl,  Vice  President 
J.  C.  Sterling.  Cushler 
W.  It.  Bure  It,  Ass't.  Cashier 
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IS  A  GOOD  TINE 

TO  START! 


Artists 

cr/?o> 

ENCRAVERS 

COLLEGES 

CZJ7& 

iJniversities 


Use  o  ur  Enoravincfs 
and  tfet  Che  HabiC . 

DRAWINGS 
HALF  TONES 
ZINC  ETCHINGS 
COMMERCIAL  PHOTOGRAPHS 
WQD  WAX  ENGRAVINGS 

ILLUSTRATIONS . DESIGNS 

’  ELECTROTYPES 

JAhn-Oiliek. 

ENGRAVING  CO. 
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